pon ſeveral Occas1oNs. 
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- uffer, Sung an Hymn: and his Di-, E 
/ciples, Sung with Him; after - His. * 
= /-ention into Heaven, the Apoſtles, * 
F Sung the Praiſes of God and T aught C 
 YO:hers t0.do ſo after Themgthe Pri, , 

ff -nitive Chriſtians Sung; And ſomulk, © 
UE ehe Chriſtians of this Time.,;. For if. 
1H «eſe ſhould hold their Peace, the, © 
WE Stones would immediately. Cry outh 3 
WI Should we beſrlent gventhe Heathens, 
might ſhame us... Qne of whim ſaid, 


lf formerly to bis F riends,.. IH was”? 
Ml Nightingale, L would. ping likeg- 


Nightiogale; Butnow Lamiaman 
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F Sing with Me; Sing we then heartily 
* g00ur good God, as it ever becometh}] 
odear to us ſhould the Concernment 


of Gods Honour be, that we fho 


Solemnly own his Goodneſs, Powerl| 


| andWiſdom, even in thoſe V Yorks off 


bis, wherein we have no Special Ina 


-  geveſt ; For this we have the Exam4 
| pleof Holy David and Others. But 
if we have not attained to ſo Divinel 
3 a Frame, yet we ſhould at leaſt praif 
|  Ged for our own Mercies ; VVhich 
are fcarce Mercies, ſcaroe our own} 


| if they be jor thank fully acknowledg 
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&d to him that gave Them, ſome off 


which ate taken Notice of in the 
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The PIR&EP/XC . —M 
Solomons Sopgric is. an + Hes only * 
Diſcourſe berween Chriſt and- His | 
, Church ; And O how he Loves ber | | 
A bew be extols ber | How be admires || 
JE: ! bow be rejonces inHer. Itis | 
fl a thing which cannot be duly thought "oF 
; wpon Without an Holy aſtoniſhment; ©: 

I os is his Majeſty ſois bis Mercy, fois | 4 
al bis Love, his Foy, Hence it is 2hag |; 4 
al the Day of bis E [pouſals (aDay thay 
C Crown'd his Church with Infixita 
W Happineſs) its Styled theDay of the: | 4 
1; q 9 (adreſs of bis Heart. Ch. 5.1 5 
In the Verſion £ Look a at. p-” 2 
, VVords . In the Paraphraſe atrhp © 
L Spir itual Senſe ; Inthe wholaat tha 

al £ dification of thoſ e who Love O ww. 
7 {1-47 Teſus Chriſt inSincerity. _ © 
Wor h Y isthe Lamb that was 

-—— - _ 
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and Wiſdom, -and ſtrength, and 
| Honour, and Glory, and Bleſfing 
: Let Heaven and Farth Praiſe: 
BD "Bi Let Saints and Angels praif 
| Him. OY 

LetGods HolyChurch through 
out all the World Praiſe him, Let 
all the Tongues and Tribes of the 
FarthPraile him.Let Time Praiſ& 
him; [et Eternity Praiſe him; Let 
BY ourLipsandLives Praiſe him, Let 
our Soules Praiſe Him ; And WM 
* may they be aPraiſe to cheRiches 0 off 
His Grace for ever! Jl * 
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» Gen eral Song if Rs to 14 Inj whe -" 
J I. Azotberi” | R <2: 
>| 111. 4 Song of Praiſe for Creation 78 
1 IV. A _ 'of Praife for Preſerw ations EN 
| V. 4 Song p Pr aiſefor Proenſton:, 7 
VI, A Song of Praiſe for Prote&tion, _ 
VI, 4 Song of Praiſe.for. Health: 2 
VIII A Song of Praiſe forF amilyP lr - 
IX. A Sog of Praiſe for gooul As ” #4 
Honest Aﬀairss,' TI "- 
XR. A Song of Praiſe forthe Mornings i Be. x I 
Rl. 4: Sang of Praiſe for the Evenings. 0 
X11 A Song of Praiſe for theBirth ofShriſÞ' 
XI 4 6h of Praiſe for Chriſt -* 2 
XIV. AS ong of P raiſe for Redemption, /- 2 — 
XV. A Song g of Praiſe for the Goſpel: fo, G, 
KVIE A'S in of Praiſe for a GoſpelMiniſtry ; oh 
XVII A Song of Praiſe forH. Baj aan 4 
X VL ASong of Praiſe for theLordg$i bd” 
XIX. A Song of Praiſe for the Lords E Co 2 
XY. Another. ol 
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FX. 4 $ orrp 0: of rok or theÞs atience eoſG G. 1d 
XXII. ASong of Praiſe for theP ardon of Sin, 


XX. ASong of Praiſe for Peare of Conſeis 


ENCE. 


| XXIV. A Song of Praiſe fortoy ih the Hy 


Ghoſt. 
XXV..4 Song of Praiſe for "oy | 
XXVI. 4 Song of Praife for Anſwer of 

Prayer, 1 
XXVII A Song of Praiſe ſor Deliverance 
| -* fro Enemies. 
 XXVIII. A Song of Praiſe for Deliverantdl 
from Spiritual Troubles, 

KXIX: A Song of Praiſe for Deliverance, 
q rom Imminent Danger of Death: 4 
XXX. ASong of Praiſe for theHope of Glory: 
XXXI. A Song of Praiſe Collefied out off 
the Book of Pſalms: 
XYxXIU Another, 
XXXTII A Song of Praiſe ColleSted from 
theDoxologies i in theRewvelation of Saint 
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z!'- A General Sony'of- 
Y. Atmeghty GH 
"OW ſhall 1. Sig that | 
Which Angels do Aol 

1 po Duſtin Duſt and Que 
13 Sing, Sing ye Heavnly Qui 
t Thouſznds of Thoaſand 
IJ Thy Ihrone,G 
q 7 thouſand « cies” 
- {hy Praiſe; But who am 

ED — 7 


Songs of Praiſe 
8 "MF 03) 


"Thy Brightneſs unto hid appears, 
Whilſt Ithy Footſteps trace. 
-_ A Sound of God comes co my Eares, 
| But they behold thy Face. 
They Sing becaute thou art their Sun, 
Lord, ſend a beam on me, 
For where Heav'n isbut once begun 


There Hallelujahs be. 


E 
Enlighten with Faiths light my heart, 
Enflame it with loves fire, 


> 'Then ſhall I Singand bear a part, 
_ - With that Celcſtial Quire. 
T ſhall I fear, be dark and Cold, 
_ Wirhall my Fireand Light : T 
| Yet when thou doſt accept their Gold, | 
* Lordtrealure *P my Mite, 


er. 
V: 
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(4) 


. How oreata Being Lord 1s thine 
| - uy hich doth all NS: keep ! 1 


oY 


= » 
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Thy Lnowiedge! is che. — Tine . 
To Sound lo vaſt aDeep. 
Thou art a Sea without a ſhore, 
A Sun wir out, a Spheat, - "= 
Thy Time is now and evermore, 
_ Thy Place is eyfty where. 


FC | 


t thou whoſe Goodne% i is - 


+ s os 


How good, 
Our Parents Nurſe and Guide; + 
Whoſe Streams do water Paradiſe E 
And all the Earth beſide... . , .. 
Thine upper and thy Nether Springs... 4; 
Make both thy Wards to thrive. 

© Under thy warm and ſhelering wings 2 
Thou keep i two Broods, alive. * 1 ; 

4 


(6) .: 
\Thine Arm of might, moſt —_ King fs 
Both Rocks and Hearts doch hreghe 
My God, thou canft do every ti WS: 
Bu what would (hew-thee weak.” 
Thou canſt not Croſs thy felf, or be. 
Les chen thy (c = PRogy $4, 4 


IS » 4& 2 
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F [Bur whats of Wee 
E LJhart canſt thot do, and more, 


4 (7). 

| Who would not fear thy Searching Eye] 
Wicnels toall thavs true > 

Dark Hell and deep F 

| Lieplafn veloigh ics View. 

| Motions and thoughts beforethey grow 

| Thy Knowledge doth Elpy. 

| What Avec: Ages are to do 

I; done before thine Eyc. 


Thy Wiſdom, which Wh makes8' 'mends, 
__ _ Weever mult Admire. | 
Creation all our WicTranfcends; © 

' Redemprionriles higher. | | 
F Thy wildom-guides ſtray 'd Sinners home, 
 -*Fwillmake the dead World: riſe, 1 
| And bring thoſe Priſoners to their doom. 
Is Paths are MyNterion, : 


A Greatis thy Truth, abd (hall viii ; 
| *- To Linbelicvcrs ſhame, Iby} 


| "to eo'Mmighty 4 Bod, © £ 
Thy Truth and Years dot ab fail; $- 298 
Thou ever art the ſame. : 
Unbelief is a raging wave, 
Daſhing againſt a Rock. | 
If God do not his Iſrael Save, 3 
Then let Egypriavs mock. "i 
(10) my 
Moſt pure and holy are thine Eyes, 2A 
Moſt ho!y is thy Name, = 
Thy Saints, and Laws, and Penalties 8 
Thy Holineſ proclaim. 3 
F his is the Devils ſcourge and King, 
This 1sthe Angels Song, 
Who Holy, Holy, Holy Sing, - 
In Heavenly Canaans Tongues -- -- 7 


| (1 I) | | 3 

Mercy, that ſhining Artribute, 23 
The Sinners hope and Plea! ll 
Huge Hoſts of fins in their Puriuit * 2 
Are drown'd in thy RedeSea. - 3 
Mercy is Gods Memorial, ; 414-2 
And; in all Ages prais'd: — 
D. 43, 
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"wi op of t paſſe 
A God, thine only Son did fall, 
E. That Mer CF might be Rais'd. 


12) 

E-Thy bright Back- Cr O God of Grace, 
t T1 bu nbly "here Adore. - 

| Shew Me = Glory amd thy Face, 
; That I may praile. Thee more. 
\ Since none can ſee thy Face and live, 
For me to die is beſt. 
| ThroughJordan' ; ſtreams who would not 

To Land at Canaans Refi? (dive 
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W. Another. 
(1) 


$ WV (ha!l I Render to my God, 
= For all his Gifts ro Me ? | 
Sing Heav'n,andEarth,rejoyce and praiſe 
E His Glocioas Majeſtic, 
- Bright Cherubims, ſwift Seraphims, 
Praiſe Him with all your might. 3 
Praiſe, praiſe iim all ye Hoſts otHeav'n, 
Praile Him xr Saints In Light, ; 
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Ye bleſſed whe” "op the Loid, = "1 
] Forhis fiiſt-Fruitsare ye. - _ 
cf:'dProphets who dreamt here ofGod; 7Y 
Praiſe Him, whom now -you lee, g 2 
Offer ro God Je glorious Prieſts bh 
Your Sacrifice of praile : 4 
Sweet Plalmiſts,now yourHearts are fxty Y 
Your cuneful Voices raiſe. 0N 


3 
Ye twelve Apoſtles ON Lamb, 
Who here proclaim'd your King, ; 
And fill'd this World with holy Soundey 
Load Hiallelujah's Sing. 
Triumphant Martyrs, ye did Fight 
And fighring ye. did fall, 
And falling ye took up a Ci rown, 
Crown Him who Growd you all, | 


(4) 


Praiſe, praiſe Him, all ve SOs 
From whom Salvation. came < 


By 


* Praiſe Him thar Sits upon 7364 Throne, ; 

And praiſe the Glorious Lamb, _,- 

Praiſe, praiſe him, all ye Saints below, 
Praile him both Faſt and Weſt ; 

- Praiſe him,all ye Baptized Lands, 
Praile, whom ye have-Profels'd, 


(5) 


O Praiſe him all ye Crowned H-. ads, 
Thar own the Chriſtian Name : 

Praiſe him, whois rhe King of Kings, 
Raiſe ind Enlarge his Famc: 

: Praiſe him, all Chriſtian Miagittrates, 

_ 4 Gain Credit to his wayes : 

Pcaile him,the Viiniſters of God, 

'Leack others him to Praiſe, 


( 6 
Praiſe him our Famous Chriſtian Iſle, 
*Praiſe him with one accord. * 
| Letevery Tongue, Jerevery Tribe 
Be 1 aughr co Praiſe the Lord. 
Praife him , my Friends and Kindred all 
'O Praiſe hin al your dayes, 
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JMy Rt Ts =y Mw vi Life © 
| jJ»yato advance his Prafles 1” 2% 


by 


bs 3'E ad 
JO Let me praiſe BILLS whilſt Live, - - 
And praiſe thee, when I dye, A 
And praiſe thee, when I riſe againg . > | J 
And to Eternity, I 
Praiſe Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt 7 
The Father ſent his Son ; - © 
[The Son (ends forth the Holy Ghoſt, 


For mens Salvation. 


($) HT 
JI Miſterious depths of eadleſs ay 
Our Admirations raile. | 
 J My God, thy Name exalted is 
| Far ove all our Pe 


| I! 11.A x Song ;of Praiſe forCreaviog 0” b 

| Hou waſt ,O God: ang: chouwalf] hi 

| | fore dic wats begun 3 (Bletb” 

{ Ot thine Eternity poſleſt, y 1. 
Before LIMES Glaſs did runs 


o 


ngs "of P2a ile 
| Ehou needeſt none thy praile to Sing, | 
' As if thy Joy could fade. 
| Could thouhave needed any thing, 
Thou could't have nothing made- 


2 
Great and Good God, it pleaſeth Thee ' 
 _ Thy God-head to declare. 
And what thy Goodneſs did decree 
Thy Grearnels did prepare. 
Thou (pak'tt,and Heaven and Earth Ap: 
"ws Anſwer'd to thy Call ; (pear '4 
As if their Makers Voice they ws 
W hich 15 the Creatures ALL, 


(3) 
bThouſp ak theWord jnoſtMightyLordf 


Thy VVord went forth with Speed, : 
Hy VVill, OLotd, it was thy vVord 
& Thy VVord i it was thy Deed. 
hou, brought it, forth Adam from hy 
And Eve out of his Side. (groun 
Thy Bleſſing made the Earth abound 
' VVith thele two multipiy'd } 
« Tholf 


Thoſe three greatLeaves, Heaven.Sea an 

] Thy Name in Figures ſheve. | (Land > 7! 
Frutes "feat the bonnty of thy Hand, * | 7 

But I my Maker know. 

» Should not | here thy Servant be, , *M 

VVhoalſeCreatures ſerve me- Reed = 

y Lord, whom ſhould I fear burThee) | v 

VVRw am thy Creatures Fear ? 


bo To aa Lord, £9 Fomgy butThee, 1 

-'Fhe Maker of my Tongue.! vo bu 
0? Other Lords WE Seize on 1 
But I ro Thee belong, 
SAs V Vaters haſt unto their Sea, +*: 
And Earth unto 1s Farth ; Ws 


$0 let my Soul return to Thee £8 
, From whom it had 1ts Birth. - 0G 


12 I But ah! I'm fallen in the Night, SPY 
y And Cannot COMEe to Thee, 
&] Yet Speak the Word, Lex there be Light 
Y k (bal Eplightenme, = 


#: {And et We VVord, oſt > Mighty Lot 
I Thy Fallen Creature raile, '» 
| © mikeme o're again, and I 


Shall Sing my Makers pra 


es, | 5. a Fa aa... Re ny -— Tr —_— 
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IV. A Song of Praiſe for P4 
ferpation. 0, 
(r)- 
HouLord, who railed' [Heaven an{/ 
Earch, 

Doft make thy building ſtand, 
The V Veighe whereof doth wholly re 

Oa chine Almighty Hand. 
Should"ſt-chou withdraw thine Hand 

TheEarth wou!d quir its place. (might 
The ſhinivg Heaven wonld vaniſh ſeigh 

Into mecr empty Space. 


(2) 


For as that Liquors Scent remains; 
V Vhick firſt che Cack did Fill 3 
So Feeble Creatures hold the Scent 
Of] theic firſt nothing ſill. , 
| Lor q 
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1 rd, VVhaei is man,thar wore: of pre, 
"" Thar boaſts his High degreed-.' 
one poor moment he beLefr, 

He Pnks and where is He Y 


(3) 
"Þ thee [ live and move,and am, .. 


20 Thou deal'ſt me out my dayes.. ., 
Ks thon renew'ſt my Being, Lord, 
Let me renew thy praile. 
\n$1o12 thee] am, through thee I amy -.. 
1 And for thee I muſt be. 
1s better for me nor to live, 
off 1 hen not to live to thee. 
| (4) _4 
| 1 y God, thou art my glorious Sun, 
bi By whoſe bright Beams I ſhine. 
$5 thou, Lord, ever art with me, 
$ Let me be ever thine. 
Thou arc my living Fountain; Eord, + - | 3 
Whole ſtreams on me doflow, -+ +. 
y (alf Lrender unto thee, © * 1, Sh 


; =» whom " {elf F ow, 
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(5) 
Fi. Thou, Lord, an Immortal! Soul 


Haſt Breathed i into me ; 
Solet my: Soul be Breathing forth 
As Thanks ro Thee. 


y [_ ee oaa 
. A Song of | Praiſe fo P2 
2 ec 
4, TR \ Oe, let us praiſe offMaGersHan 
8 VVhich gives us daily Þread..] 
ES Thy Houſe, my Lord, 15 full of Gueſts 


Thy Table richly Sp read. 

Earth i is thy I able, re thy ( Gueſiay 
Do daily Sic and Feed. - 

Thy Hand Carves every One his part t 
Lind ſuffers None to need. 


3 ]{aked came I into they Vorld, 

þ And Nothing with me brought; 
And nothing havel here deſery'd, 
Yet havel See, Navghr. 
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$1 do nor Bleſs my he Aland, 
t My labouring Head or Chants * 
| 'Thy "lg moſt gracious God, 
i mine [ohericance. 


(3) - 

Thy Bounty gives me Bread with rar 
A Table free from Strife. jp 4 
Thy Bleſſing is the Staffe of Bread, - + | 
VV hich 1s'the Staffe of Life, _ ij | "1 ; 1 
The people Sate in Companier, 4 
My Saviour Fed-themall; - 33 
Soall the Families of the Farth 
Have I ables in Geds Hall. 


pay . 


o The Vine and Olive branches toa. 
Are Nouriſh'd by thy Care. 

Mercies we, Ear, Mercies we drink, 
Mercies we daily wear. 

ShallI repine againſt my God 
That kept meall my dayes ? 

Then ler my Tongue forgerro taſty. 

VVhen ic forgers to nr_s | 
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' viA@ong ofpiaitet = Puotectio yy 
'Y God, my only Help and Hope 
AY M y ſtrong and ſure Detence, 
E For all my fafety and my peace 
3 [I Bleſs thy Providence. 4 
 Thedaily favonrs of my God [| 
- [IcannotSinpat large. 
Yet let me make this holy boaſt, 
I amth''Almighties Charge.  _ 
| 71 (2) | 2! 
Lord, in.the day thou art about ; 
The pathes whereinI tread, 
And inthe N ihr, when blye down, 
71 Thou art about my Bed. : 
F Dl trayel thro the wildernels,-* i 
K Frec from the Beaſts of of prey. 
4 | » The Wolves, andLions mourhs ate es 
. The Serpetits cncep anraye 


1a CH) 
&o preſervation God Creates, 


| Delivers in ProteQion. 


=4 
29 3? 


j| 


4 
I 


+ Lord, every Mobo: of my Life 
Is like a Refarreion. | 
A thoufand Deaths T daily Togo, 
1. [I palsby many a Pri. 
I Sail by many dreadful Rocks, 6 
WY. Others have been (; plit. I 
(4) YA 
I (ce blind People with mine Eyes, 
To Hofpirals [ walk, -: 
I hear of them chat cannot hear, | 
T. And of the Ditmb [ calk. | = 
1] Lord, what am Tchat cho: ſhould" ſ ſhewe | 4 
l- Sch Favour unto me ? F 
My Bones and Senfes all muſt wm 
PS co. Thee? - 


% i 


.* * 
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1 Vil LA Song of Praiſe far yea ; g 
 Ealth 18a Jewel d- rhe, 7 LE 

W hich Money cannat bay, | 3 
The Life'of Life; che; odiespeace” . {3 4 ; 
7 And peuus Rs — z-/ 4 


-Song9'v{ Praile | 
Lord, who haſt Tun'd my ourward Main; 
To {uch a lively Frame, 
Skrew up my Hearr-Airings all, tro-make. 
Sweet Melody to chy Name. 


(2) Hh 
Whileſt Others in Cods Priſons Lie, 
Bound with Afflictions Chains ; 
I walk at Jarge, ſecure and free; :::-4 
From Sicknels and from Pains 3 _ 
'TheirLife 15Death wank} [GE 
Their Meat is Juice of Gallsz + -- | 7 


| TheirFrieads, but ſtrangers ; Wealth; bu 
T heir Houles, Priſon-walle. | (ably 


TT heir earneſt Cries 6 pe the Skies] 
And ſhall T filent be : 2 
Lord, was I fick as 1 anvil, © . 
Tho#lhould Fe have; Lead from me, J 
The Sick have not magre caule to pray, 
Then TI co praiſ&myKing. - * 
Since Nature teaches them to Dons, 


| Let Grace teach aro Sing. 


F 


CT; , : 


6 Alntt ahty-c God. | 


I ſee my Friends, ef my Meat, 
I'm free from mine Emp'oy. 
Bur when I do enjoy my God, 
Then I my ſelf enoy. 
Lord, who doſt ſet me on my Feet, 
' Diced me .1n thy wayes.. | 
Q Crown, thy gitt of Health with grace. 
And | rien 1 it tO o thy praile, 


. | "Song of P2atſe for. F - 
ts ti 58 


af """ Bleſſing, Lotd, doth nology 
2 One Faceb to two Bands, - 

One Perſon to a Family, 

Which thro? thy Bleffip ing RPE; 

On all my Elgck both grear and (mall. . 


a -. 


7 Thy $un doth Sweet! y Shine. © Be 


: _ Thy ſraicfPcrops do gently tall - 
: Onevery Branch ins mine: jo als 
Thy Bleſſing made the foaves to grow. 
And mulcicudes wereF ed. " 
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pe. Songs of Praiſe. 
F 'My Houſe is Fill'd and Fealted roo. 
| Irisan Houſe of Bread. 

How can'T hear my Children Sing, 
And notvSing untothee ? 
Since they glad Newes from Heav'n do 
My God muſt hear from me. (bring, 


$56 5 (3 
Mine Olive Branches by my Vine 
 - Thiiveby my Tables Side, : 
- Whilſt others wither and decline, 
 Whoijn Deaths Shade abide. 
E Wich Covenant-Blood my poſts arcRed. 
Tis on my Lintle found. 


And Lo! the line of Scarlet tired 


Is on my window bound. 


Ip (4) 

"Tis not, my God, my (elf alone, 

Bur mane, to thee I ow. 

Thou mad'ſt me many out of one, 
So let thy praiſes graw. 

Whatever Lord ts done to thine, 
TT hou count'ſt it done to thee 


? 
_ 


And 


And whatſbever's done to mine, ” 
I Count it cone rome. | 


Let me be ever good co Þ hine, 4 
V Vho'art ſo good tome! 3 
Let thine be mine and mine'be thine, 
Ard they twice mine ſhall be; . 
Then (hall my Houſea Temple be, 
Then Land mine ſhall Sing 
Hojannaes tothy Majeſtie, »::/ 1 © 
And yours our wy ſs, King! 4 
Ix. Y Song of Praiſe for good 
Duccels 1 Honeſt Aﬀairs * 2 
(1) 4 3 
g not the Hand of God in thiss,'” = 
[Is not this End divine? 
Lord of Succels; Thee will [bleſs 
V Vho on my paths doeſtſhine, » 
I Reap the Fram of Gods Del pe 
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> Songs of Peaile 
3 He el _ X* chis as well as I 


Or it had never beer. 


Ga) 

 TBlindly guels d,but he forecknew, 

1 wiſhd, he did Command. 

Wherefore praile his caretul Eye 
And his Unerring Hand. 

T he Bow is drawn by feeble Armer, 
Aim taken in the Dark. _ 

A providential Hand doth Guide 
The Arrewto the mark. | 


| 7 2 
Except the Lord $97 ity keep, 
 TheVVatrchman will be lain. 
Except the Lord do build the Houſe, 
The Bailder Builds jn vain. 
Buiidings are Babels;, Cities, Heaps; 
When thou ſend'tCurle or'Flame. 
And labouring Heads that promiſe Fruit 


Ofc bring forth Wind and ſhame. 


(4) 
But thou haſt Crown'd my aGtions, Lord 
Y Vith g9od Succels to day. Þ 
"Thiel 


T his Crib OMG with my ff 
Ac thy Bleſt FeerT lay. | © 

Lord who art pleav'd to raft Me, 
To bleſs me in my wayes, © 

Proſper my weak endeavourioghinls 


- VVhich Aimeth at thy pu?! | 


x. a Song of Praiſe for v6 
wy Tag "OY 


Y God was ich me al cog "oþ 
| _ And gave Me ſweet-repoſe z. 
My God did watch even. whilſt:bſlept, 
Or I had never, Role. 
How many groan'd and wiſh dipr ſleep; 
[ati] they wiſh'd for day... 
Meal'ring flow Hours bis their quiz b 
Whilſt! ſecure]y lay wt pins 4 
(2) 4 I 


} \ 


| Wh: It 1 did ſleep all dangers fepe; | © £ 
No Thieyes did me aligns EO 
Thoſe Evehimg Wolves, thol C e Reaſ : be of 


-Diſturbers of the Night. 
© 4 


24. FHong$0of-Peaile. 
E No . F ny nor -ormes did Rend: 
” The Houle that] was in, 


> 1 heard na dreadful cryes without, = >, 


No doleful (Grroanes within. 


| he ec 
\ Vhat tercours I Scap'd this Nighe | * 
. VV hich have\on others Fell, 
My Body might liave- dlepr its laſt, 

My Soul have wak' din Hell, 
Sweer' reſt hath gain'd that ange toll 
. VVhich labour didDevour. OMe, 
My Body was in weakneſs Sown, 

Bur it 15 Rats d in Power, 


4 


(4) 
Lord: fot the Mercies of the Night 
. . My. humble thanks I pay; 
And unto: Thee I dedicate 
+ © The firſt Fruits of the day. 


Let thisday praiſe thee, O my God, 
And foler all my Jayes. 
. AndOlet mine Eternal day, 


oy chine Ecernal praile, 


[x1. A Song of Praiſe fo the 3 

Evening MF 

(1) 

Ow from the Altar of my Wea! | 

Ler Incenſe. Flames ariſe. _ © 
Alfiſt me, Lord, to offer up Roms. 

Minz Eveniog Sacrifice. LY 

> Awake my Love ; Awake my Joy, ' 

| Awakemy Heart and Tongue. 

Sleep not when Mercies loudly, calls. 

Break forth into a Song, 


Man's Life's a Book of Hiſtory, 
The Leavesthereofare dayes...' 11% 7 
The Letters Mercies | ofcly Joyn'dy:' 

The Ticle is thy Praiſe. 0 
This day God was my, Sun Lands Shel : + 

My Keeper and my Guji > f\ 
Dis care was on my yd Hons 5 
His Merciesmultiply'd, LY 


ts #4 On 


gy ins of- Praiſe | 
(3) 
Minutes andMercies multiply'd 


Have made up all this day ; 
Mnutes came quick, but Mercies were 
More Fleet and free then they, 
New time, new Favours and new Joyes . 
Do a new Song require. | 
Ti]! I ſhall praiſe thee as I would, 
Accept my Hearts deſire. 


(4) F$ 
Lord of my Time, w part Hand hath Set! 
New Time upon my Score, 
Then ſhall I praiſe for all myTime, | [ 
When Time ſhall be no more.- 


- 


= Xl. A ao of EET for che 
.-- | Birthot Chellt - 


= 

| Way dark thoughts. Awake, owl! 
Awake, my Glory, Sing, 

Sing 'Songs to Celebrate the Birth 
Fi Ot Zacobs God and Kirg, 


DH-ppy Niche, chat broogha forthLigh PN I 
| V Vhich makesthe Blind to ſee! © 
JT he day-Spring from on High'came down, y 
To Chear and Viſic thee. | 


he wakeful che 2a, near heirFlocks; 
V Vere watching for the Morn. '- 
FBuc better Newes. from. Heav'n Was 
Your Saviour is Born. ( brough E » : 
FloBethlem-Town the Infant Lies "ll 
Þ ' VVithin a place obſcure. 
O little Bethlew, poor in walls, 
But rich in Furniture ? 


(3) 


SinceHeaven is now come down to Farth? En 
Hicher che Angels Fly. * 43 
Heark how theHeavenlyQuire doth Sing, = 
Glory to God on High, "of 
The News is Spread, che Church is glad __ 
Simeon, o recome with Joy, Þ 
Sings with the Tofanc in his Arey. :. 43 I 
Now let thy Servant die,.. 4c-64475 44 808 
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4) 
Wit Men on far CM the Star, 
W hich was their faithful Guide, 
Until It pointed forth the Babe, 
And him they glorified. : 
Io Heaven and Earth rezoyce ad Sing, 
' Shall we our Chrift deny ? 
He s Born for us,and-we for him. 
5] Qiory ro God on High. 


-- 
£ 


a, ”, 
{08 


eromy eonoemonencs. —_— 


XLII.A FIRED of Praiſe Cdn Chiife] 


'Ve found the HT of greateſt price. 
My Heart doth Sivg for Joy. 
And Siop I muſt. A Chriſt I have; 
© .O Whar a Chriſt havel !_ © 
Chriſt 1 is the Way, the Truth and Lite. 
©” The Way to God and Glory. 
Lif ro the Dead, che Truth of Types,. 
©: The Truch of AnGient Story. 
GY, 
Chriſt 152 Propher, Prieſt and King : 
Sa Page ial of Light, 


b 


PR ae OP 
PREP SE FPE7, 32% 


\ Prieſt that Fs ee tavd M n 
A Kivg that Rules with 7 ight. 
hriſi's Manhood is a Tem ple, wheres, 


The Altar, God doth Reſt | TOY 
y Chriſt, He is the Sacrifice. 2 
» | My Chrift, He is the Prieft. ' >" 2,8 


My Chriſt, He 1s the Lord of Lords, = 
He 1s Gb." King of Kings. © + +++ 55 = 
He is the Sun' of Righteouſneſs 
V Vich Healiog | in bis V Viogs« ; 
My Chriſt, Heis the Tree of Life } | * 
V Vhich in God's Garden grows, | 3 
Vhoſe Fruits do Feed, whole Leaves de: 

My Chriſt is Sbarons Role. _ Heal, nw 


(4) 


brift is my Meat, Chriſt is my Dial,” 
My Phyfick and my Health; 


IMype ace,myStrength,myjoy ,my Crowny 
My Glory and my, V Veaiih,, 
| JChriſt'is my Father aud my Sriepls 


Ts Head, my iy hope, my 1 Counſellol ; 
My Ad vocate ry 


F 
| My Chriſt he is the _ of od 


My Chriſt what ſhall I call ? 
My Chriſt is firſt, my Chriſt is laſt, | 
— Chriſt is All in All. 1! 
Xly. A Song of Pzaiſe for Rel 
| TR 


That I had Ny Abiaal Tongue, 

That I might loudly Sing 

The Wonders of Redeeming Love, 

| To thee my God and King. 
But Man, who at the Gates of Hell, 

Did-. pale, and (peechleſs ly, 

Muſt nd a Tongue andTime to al | 

© Or elſe the Stones will cry. l 


Let the Redeemed of = Lord 
Their chankfal Voices raiſe. 
Can we be dumb, whilſt Angels Sing 
Our great RedeemersPraile ? 


v, " 
Comell 
Gre W-” 


at! J Come, Let ws Frame wich Aogels then, 2 
Glory to God. on High, 
J Peace upon Earth, Good. will to Mer. 
el Amen, Amen, fayI. 


(3) 
| Poor Adam's Race was Sathan' $ prey, 


And Duſt the Serpent's Food. _ 
We that were doom' £ to be devour 'd, 4 
Naked and Trembling ſtood. ' 8 


A wile Eternal Pity then » 3 
Did helpleſs Man befriend. _— 
Our Help Fd in God's Boſom lie, _ — 
And thenceit did deſcend. 7; ll 
W) _ 

Love Clothed with Humiligy,j 4 
Buiic here an Houſe of Clay: 2.2 


In which ic dwelt, and Reſcu'd Maa ©-* * 
| The Devil loſthis Prey. pond 
| Lhe ſpightfulSerpent bruts «JChrif Heat | 
Bac then Chriſt brake his Head,  _ . ©? 
1. And left him Nail'd upon the Crols, CE--"M 
; .On which his An was. (hed. - 44 ko | 
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Sing ang triumph in HE"'F3 Grace, 

Which thus hath ſer thee free, 
Extol with ſhouts, my ſaved Soul, 

Thy Saviours love to thee, 

Give endleſs thanks to God and lay, 

V Vhat love was this in thee, 
Thatchow haſt not withheld thy Son, 

* Thine only Son from Me, 

(6) 
VVhat were Ten thouſand VVorlds to 

Thine Image and delight, (Him, 
Had we been all caſt down to Hell, | 

Juſtice had had irs righr, 

Thy Glory might bave been diftrain'd, 

Our Torments ſhould expreſs, 

Thy Pureneſs, Juſtice, Mighr and Truth, 

Aol Everlaſtingnels, | 

7) 
Thus, Lord, thy Ra, 1 Attributes, 

Man might have ferv'd ro prove: ' 
Thy Glorious Angels would have Sung ; 
The Riches of thy Love. _- . ; 
ol | VVould &; 


. For this the Son of God _ Fall, 


« 4» 4 "oY 
44 


«to Alitiahty Gab. | 23+ 3 

Wi ouldſt thou have aQive Worſhippets's 3 
Belides the Angels Quire 2. 2 

Millions bad Ifu'd at thy Word, 
As Sparks ariſe from Fire. 

, (8) 

Mans Rqom had quickly becn Sap a, 
For,Lord, at thy Command, 

A New Creation [hould appear 3 - | 
Thy Grace could make them ſtand, * 

Or Wouldft chou ſhew thy Pity, Lord - 1 
Thou might it have looked hen. 

On Fallen Angels, Fallz6 Scars; © 
And'not on Fallen Men. DW 


But Fallen Angels muſt be left, > 2 
And Fallen Men muſt riſe1 


f * 
pe 4 


A Bloody Sacrifice. 

Thy Deep and Glorious Couticel: Lord, 
VV:rh Irembling I Adore. - —» 
Bleſſed, thrice bleſſed be my God, 
Bleſicd for cvermbe. | 1 -"j 
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4 34 
bk. XV. A Song of P2aile for The 


Golpel 


Leſt be my God FR I was Born, 
To hear the Joyful Sound ; 
LTharlT was Born to be Baptiz'd, 
And Bred on Holy oround. 
TharT was Bred where God appears, 
In tokens of his Grace ; 
The Lines are Fallen unto me 
[n a moſt pleaſant place. 


(2) 
.T might have been a "8 Bred, 
Or elle a Veiled Jew. 
Or Cheated with an Alchoran 
Among the Turkiſh Crew, | 
Dumb pictures might have bin'my Books 
Dark Language my Devotton, 
. And fo I might with Blinded Eyes = 
Have Drunk a deadly Potion. 


(3) Ts! 
Soin a a Deion Dack as Night i. 
| _ TI might have Spent my dayes, © 
| Bur thou haſt learn Bo nad F: 


The Son which role up in the Faſt 
And drove their Shades away ; 
His Healing VVings have reach'd he 

And turn'd ourN ghe to Day. ( Welk 


{> 
Englandat firſt an Egype was, 


Since that proud Babels Slave ; : 
At laſt a Canaan it became, _ 
And then my Birth it gave. 
Bleſt be my God that I have flept 
The diſmal Night away, 
Bcing kept in Providence s VVomb 
To England's 4 RM Day 


Bleſt be my God fo _ l ſee, = 
My God for what I hear ; J 
I ns fuch bleſſed Newes from Heavens | 

5 Nor Earth nor Hell [ fear: 


# * 


%'VY 


I hear _ Lord for me was 5 born, 
My Lg for me did Riſe agafn, 
And did Aſcend on High. 
y (6) 


Og High he ſtands to plead my Cane, 


And will return agatn, -Þ 
Da. ai 


736 --SHH! ou 87 praite 

And ſet Me on a Glorious Throne 
That Twith Him may Reign. HE 

Glory 10 God the Father be, | 
Glory to'God the Son. 

Glory to God the Hol y Ghoſt. 
vey to God, Alove. 0 


XVI [ASong of 2aife fo aGolpel 
7 miltry. 2 Pl, | 


Air are the F ov which bring, the 
Of Gladneſs unto Me 3; (News 
V Voat happy Medſengers are theſe; 
V Vinch my blels'd Eyes do ſee! 
Theſe are the Stars which God appoints 
For Guides unto my*Eyes, Fo . 
'To Lead me unto Bethlen;. Town, 
V Vhere my dear Saviour Lies, 
Theleare my Gods kei. 
F By whom his Mind I know, 
Gods Angels in his lower Heav'ri, 
Gods Trumpcrers below. 


The Irumperlounds, the Dead Ariſe, 
V Vic tell ys Adam's Hand 3 - 3} 
, _ Again 
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ace the pat ity God udghey. 
Set forth for Canaavs. Land, 


Thy Servants $ NR, bg Fe hou L664, doſt 
= hearing Ear beftow : 

They Smite the Rock, bur thou my God 
Doft make the waters Flow. + 

They Shoot the Arrow, but thy Hand 
Both drive the Gow Home, - 

They cal), but, Lord, thou doſt compel, 
And then by Gueſts are come. 


To 

Angels that Fly and VYormes that creep, 2 
Are both alike to Thee. 

If thou mak it VVormes thine Angel-, 
They bring my God to me. (Lord, 

As "a of Thunder, firſt they come, 
And I the Lightning Fear 5,, + > 

Bur then they bring me ro my Home, * 
And Sons of Comfort are. 


(5) 


Lord, 2 "ing art in them of a Tre! 
That I might never Stray, £ 
The Clouds and Pillars march before 


And ſhew me- Canaavs way, 
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23 Songs of 'P:aile 
| 1Bleſs my God whois my Guide ; F 
| I Sing in Svons ways. 

| VVhen ſhall I Sing oo Sie Hill 
| Thine Everlaſting praile ? 


XVIL. ASongof Pzaile foz Holy | 
Baptifme 


Ord what is Man No Lump of Sin, 
Made up of Earth and Hell, 
Not Fit to come within the Camp. 
V Vhere haly Angels dwell 2 
Man 1s a Leper from the V Vomb, 
An Ethiopian Born, 
A Traitour's Guilty Son and Heir, 
V Varthy of pain and Scorn, 


| (2 Wo. 
'And doſt thou look on ſucha one £ 
Are not thine Eyes moſt pure ? 
But they are Eyes of Pitty too, 
VVhere Griefs do beg a Cure. 
'This Leper is aLoathſom Sight, 
Bur pity caſts an Ey, 
And bids him waſhin Ferdans Streams / 
To Cure his Leproſie, Thu] 
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| [This Erbiopian Skis : Chang'd, 

And made as white as Snow, 

$-V 'Vhen dipt in wonder-working Streams 

Which from Chriſts Side did Flow. 

| As Adam flept,and from his Side = 
A killing Ewvearole : b_ 

From mypiercdLord(that SmirrenRock) | 1 

A pure Life-Fountain Flows, 


a. i" 
Ah what a Taunted wretch is Man ! ** 


And ſo he muſt have ſtood. 
Bur Loe! an AQ of Soveraign Grace 
Reſtores him to his Blood. 
Save me, my God; for I am thine. 
Lord, own thy Seal to me. 
O waſh my Soulcill it be Cleanfd 
And purify d tor thee. 


\ 
4 _- 


*T 
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| (5) 
Bleſt above Streams.is Fordans Flood 
Which toucheth Canaaus ſhore, . 
I'll Siog thy praiſein Fordans Sefeams, 
I: Canaan Evermore. 
D4 
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XVIII. As Song of Praiſe fot the 
_., © Eo2ds upper: 


| Ppaiſe rhe Lord] ,Praile him, praiſe 
Sing Prailes to his Name. (him, 
O all ye Saints of Heay'n and Eacth, 
. Excoland laud the ſame, 
W ho ſpared not his only Son, 
- But gave Him for us all, 
And made Him drink the Cup of Wrath, 
The Wormwood and the Gall, 


Frail Nature ak did requeſt 
"Thar birter Cup might pals, 
But he muſt drink it off, and this 
The Fathers Pleaſure Was, 
Lo then I Come to do thy IWill, 
His bleſſed Son Reply'd, 
Yielding Himſelf to God and Man, 
He ſtretch'd his Armes and d. yd. 


(3) 
He dy dindeed, bur we again, 
oo did Aſcend ON a Highs, 


4 ER 


40 Ainughey wok, (pf 
That we poor Sinners Joſt = dead ; 
Might Live Eternally. _ 
" | Good Lord, how manySouls in Hell 
Doth Vengeance vex and fear F © 
Were it not for a dying Chriſt, 


; Qur Dwelling had been there, 3 
4) 4 
His Blood was ſhed & ſtead of ours," 
His Soul our Hell did bear, | o 
He took our Sin,gave us Himſelf / |. 3, 
What an Fxchangeis here ! \\fY 
Whatever is not Hell it felf, if 
For me 1t 15 too good. 1 
But muſt we eat the Fleſh of Chriſt 
And muſt we dcink his Blood 2 1 


(5 : 

His Fleſhis Heavenly Food indeed,” 
His Blood is Drigk divine, iy 
His Graces drop like Honey falls, \-- ol 
His Comforts taſt like Wine. Þ.Y 
SweetChriſt,thou haſt refreſh'd ourSouls: Y 
With ne abundant Grace ;- _ .\/*7 
For which we magnifie thy. Name, 4 
Lovging to fee thy F Face. 
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When ſhat! onr Souls mount up to thee, 
Moſt Holy, Juſt and troe, 

To Fat that Bread and friah that V Vine 1 
V Vhich 1s for ever New ? 


. | I; 
RIX. A Song of Praiſe {02 the 


TY Day y 

Y Lord . Clu was Crucified : 

i He all the pains did bear. - 
Bur inthe Sweetnels of his Reſt AF 
- He makes his Servants Share. = L 


How Sweetly reſt thy Saintsabove 
Which in thy Bolom Ly ? 

Thy Church AS doth "ſt mn _ 
Of that Felicity. 


b (2 

 Thon, Lord, who da Bhs feed'ſt thy Sheep, 

3 Mak ft them 2 Wee kly Feaſt. - 

Thy Flocks meet in their ſeveral Folds, 

; Upon this day of reſt. 

VVelcome and dear unto my Soul 
Are theſe {weer Feaſts of love. 

ge what a Sabbath ſhall I keep _ ; 

-VVher [ flall xelt aboye 2 RY” *) 


| | 3 
$1 Bleſs thy wiſe and 5.7 NS Love, 
Which binds-us to be Free. 
TV Vhich makes us leave ourEarthlySnarey 
'$ That we may come to Thee, 7 
01 Come, | Wair,l Hear,I Pray:' 
CY Thy F oorſteps Lord I I race. 
"I Sing co thiok this is the way 
Unto my Saviours Face. SA 


(4) 


Theſe are my Preparation days 3 
And when my Soul is Dreſt, 


Thele Sabbaths ſhall deliver me 
To mine Eternal reſt. 
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XX. Another | re: 


(1) | 
Leſt day of God, moſt Calm, moſt 
| The A and beſt of days. (bright; <7 0 
Tbe Lab'cours Reſt, the Saints delight, "2 
A day of Mirth and praiſe. 3 
My Saviours Face did make thee Shine: © 
His Riſing did thee Raile. -— 
'T his made thee Heaven] y and Divine, - FR _— 
Begins the Common _ _. The 
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The firſt: Fruits do 6 TM Ing prove 
Toall the Sheaves behind. 
And they that do a Sabbath love, 
An happy VVeek ſhall find. ; 
My Lord on T hee his Name did Fix ; 
V Vhich makes chee Rich and Gay. 
Amidſt theſe Golden Candleſticks 
"y Saviour walks this day. [ul 


AV 


| He ut in'Robes, CE ace ſhines bright 

= The Stars are in his Hand, 

| Our of his Mouth thar place of Might 

” A rwo-edp'd Sword doth ſtand. 
Grac'd with our Lords Appearance thus; 


As well as with his Name, oc 

Thou mayſt demand Relp e& from us ; 

* Upon a double Claim, I, 
(4) 


This day God doth his Veſſels broach 3 ; 
His Conduits run with Wine. 
He+that loves not this Days approach - 
; _ . Scorns Heaven and Saviour: ſhine. 
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"09 /Minitghty'God. - 
Vhat'Slaves are thofe whoSlav'sy/ chools 
| And Garlick fortheir Feaſt,} 
JWhilft Milk and Honey they eſſe 1 
| And the Almighty 5 Rel D: 


W-..- (s') _ 
This Maiket-day dorh Saints Encldh 
| And i{miles upon them alle. 
fic is their Pentecoſt,on which +>, 
The Holy Ghoſt doth fall... 
O Day 'of Wonders ! Mercies Dawn, 
The weary Souls Recruir, : - . . 
The Chriſtians Goſben, Heavens Dawn, 


1.1 + 


Ls 


; 


The Bud of Endleſs Fruit ! *p 
1 (6) HAEUG I ES 
1 Oh could love as I have lov'd--_ - 1 


Thy VVatebes heretofore; 
As Ez lands Glory. thou haſt prov'd 3 
Mayſt thou be fo yet more. | 
This day muſt I for God appear, 5 
For, Lord, the day 1 is thine. | -7 
'Olet me ſpend i it in thy Fear, 3} 
The ſhall the Day be mine. 
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46 "Songs of Paaile | 
| CeaſeWork and Playthroughour the day 
 Thatl to God may ceſt. 
Now letme Talk wich God,and Walk; 

With God, and I am Bleſt. | 


XXL. A Song 'of P2aile fo; T. 
* WRLEACE of God. 


- Lindifry God Noa haſt thou bort 
Wrongs not to be expreſt, ' 
Daring Rebellion, Iojur 'd Love, 

__ Lightquenched in my Breaſt ! 
Man would be God, and down he fell 
 _» To teach him berter Skill : 
Yet he lifrs up his bruiſed Bones 
Againſt his Maker ſtill. 
(2) 
Lord, what a Monſter is baſe Man 
Thus Given to Rebel 
O that thou doſt not cleave the Rarthy | 
$ And ſend him quick to Heli! 

{ _ His Sins for Wages loudly Cry, 
Tuſtice-with dreadful Sound 

Cries too, Cut down this fruitleſs Tree, 

VVhy-cumbers it the Ground? | 


} 


'fo Almighty Gdd; | 4p 
Bur God waves his by ME: "17 
of Right and Vengeance too, , 
And by his ſingle Patience 
ſy Doth daring Man out-do. 
The Creature doth diſdain his God, 


By whom he is Maintain'd. {1 
il Yer God Maincains this Rebel- worm 
q By whom he 1s diſdaiu'd. 4 | 


(4) 
}0 Fool, Ask not where th' Almighey is, 7 
All Glory to Him give. | 
Is not his Power moſt fully prov d 
Ti ſuffering Thee rs hf 4 q. "A; NY 
Was He not Godyhe could not bear 
Such VVeightsason Him ly; . 
Weak things are quickly ſer on Fire, E 
And to their VVeaponsFly. .  » 3 
Why ſhould not Rb ro make me Sing, 
When Hell would make Me roar 2. 
Lord, let thy Patience end in Love, * 
Th Sivg tor evermore. MA”; L 


"San of Pale 


XXII. Song of P2aike forÞPardon 
of _ 


Y God a God AF Pardon is, 
' His Boſome gives me Eaſe. 
I have not, do not pleale my God, 
Yer Mercy Him doth plealc. 
| My Sins aloud tor Vengeance call, 
__” But Lo! aFountain Springs 
From Chriſt's pierc' 'd Side, which loudet 
And ſpeaketh boner Things ke 
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My Sins have reach' 1 up to the Heav'as| 
But Mercies Reight exceeds. J 
Gods Mercy is above the Heav'ns, 
Above my. fintul deeds. 
My Sins are many, like the WE” 
Or Sands upon the Shore ; 
| Bur yet the Mercies of wy God 


0 A iofinicely more. 1 


(30: 
My Sins in Bigneſs do it 


© Like Mountains great and tall, 
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But Merry: like pbry mt | 
; Covers;chelg; Mpyarains all. | 
This | is a Sea" vþ317Þ Bottomlele, q 
A Sea without 8 Shore. ; 4 
For-whete/Suvihart: abourided much, / 
ha 4c abounds muck more. 
K4) © 
Mandſſeb; Pani” Ld. Marilaten' 411 
; VVere pardon'd all by Thee, 4 
I Read it and Believer, Loard, wv | 3 
ef For thou haſtipardor'd Me; 511th” 4 
es] WhenGod ſhallfeatch the. World: for8io, ®! 
y' \Whatcrembling will be there ? 


4 * 


9J O Rocks and Meuntairs Cover us, 2. ; | 
, VV be the Sinners prayer: T - 
EW 57 VS q 


But the Lambs Wiarh thi y need nor fear | 
VVho once have felt hisIove. © © bo. 

| And they that. walk with God below w © 
—__*Shall dwell with God above, © 3 1 
Rage Earth ard Hell, come Lile, come. © 
Yer ſtill my Song hall be, _ Get 3 

: God was and-1s atn d will be g60g 7 1* a 
, 7 ory bro:Me. Kok 
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XXLLA Song of- Praiſe forDence 
ot a” rnd I 
I 
'Y God, my reconciled God, 
'V Crenter of my Peace, 
'I hee will I love, and praiſe, and Sie, 
Till Life and Breath (hall Ceaſe. 
My thonghts did rage, my Soul was toſt, 
*T was like a troubled Sea. i þ 
But what a mighty Voice is this - 
VVhich winds and waves Obey £ 


(: 
God \j pake the word, - WAL and be All, - 
My Sins, thoſe " AOSERE | 1 
YVith {1 ſpeed went off and took their 
V V here now are all my fears? (fight. 
The V Vorld can neither give nor take, 
": Nor yet can underſtand 
That Peace of God, which Chit TEA 
And gives me wich his Hand. (bought 


(3) 
Thisis my $aviours Legacie, 


Cofthres d by b his has "4 ; 


J Ye ſhall = rroueen in the VVorld, 
In Me ye ſhall have Peace. Sf 
And fo it iz The VVorld dothrage, © 
Bart Peace | in Me doth Reign. I 
And whileſt myGod maintains the Foy 1 2 
Their Batr'cies are in vain. | 


| (4) 
'The burning Buſh was not Conſomnt d, 


Whileſt God remained there : __ 
++ The Three, when Chriſt did make he I # 
[ Found Fire as meek as Air. (f only 
So is my Memry. ſtuff'd with Sins, 
Enough to make an Hell ; 
And yer my Conſcience is not ſcorch'd%_ 


- For Godin Me doth dwell, 


= 


. | Where God doth on, ſure. Heavn 2 þ 
And Singing there muſt be. (there, 7 
Since,Lord,thy Preſence makes myHeay'as | 
n V Vhom ſhould I Sipg but Thee ? _ "1 
t| My God, my reconciled God, | = I 
Creatar of my Peace, -Y 
Thee will Ilove, and praiſe, and fi ing, | : 
Tt Life and Breath hall ccale. 
* Ee” cx 
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| xv. A Song of Praiſe fd2 Joy 
in the Holy GhoT. 


ſ Y Soul doth I the Lord, 
My Spirit doth rejoyce 
1: Gud my,Saviour and my God. 
L hear his [ayful voice. 
Tnced'not go abroad for Joy, 
| ” VVho have a Feaſt ar Home. 
My Sighs are turned into $ONgs. 
The Comtorter 1s, come. 
(2) 4 \< 
Down from above th= Bleſſed Dove ; 
Is come into my Breaſt, | 
TL owitneis Gods Ererna] Eve : 
Thisis my Heavenly Feaf?. 
'This makes me Abba Father C Cry 
With confidence of Soul. 
It makes Me Cry, my Lord, my God, 
And that wichont Controu!. 


I 
|; 


There is a Stream, which Ilues forth 
From Gods Ecernal 1 - 3 


Y = $- -_ "I 

fo "Almighty God. 53" 
And from the Lamb; a living Scream, 
Clear as the Criſtall Sron#'; 1 14k 2 
This Stream doth water Paradiſe, S3-. E 
It makes the Angels Sing 3 $2403 0 
One Cordial drop Revives my Heart * 4 
_ Hence all my Joys : Spring. 


(4 
Such | Joys as are Llaldcolable _—_— 
Abd tull of Glory toc, N 3 
Such hidden Manna, Hidden Pearls, 
As VVorldlings do not Know, id 3 
Ey hath not ſeer,nor Ear hath heard, 1 


$4Y 


From Fancy 'cis Conceal'd © I I 
VVhac Thou, Lo:d,haft laid up for bibs; Y 
And haſt ro Me reveal d. E 


(5) = 
I lce thy Face, I hear thy Voice. = 


I raſt thy Sweeteſt Lone: : z 
My Soul doth leap; Bur O for wings, B 


7 he wings of Neabs Dove ! 
Then ſhou'd I Flee far hence away, 

Leaving this world of Sin; we 
Then ſhou!d m y Lord put torth his Hand 7 
a5 y hang IL rake me In. 2 


i ** : 
7: 
—— 


i'* Songs0 of Praiſe | 


Then ſhould my Soul AY Angels F mY 
On Joys that always laſt; 

* Bleſt be my God, the God of Joy, 

' Whogives Me hee a taſt, 


XXV, A Song ofÞ2aile fozGzace: 


(1) 

God of Grace, who hath Reſtor'd 
3 Thine Tinage unto Me, 
' Which by my Sins was quite defac d, 
What (hall I render thee ? 
Thine [mage and Iaſcriptior, Lord, 

Upon my Heart I bear ; 
Thine own'I render unto Thee, 

O God, my God moſt dear, 


(2 
' My ſelf Tow Thee for my ſclf 
BH Whom thou didſt make of Earth, 
* But chou haſt made me o'ce again, 
' Thou gav'ſt a Second Birth. 
* - Twice born and twice endu'd with Life, 
I haſt co come to Thee, 3 
' To pay my Vows, my Thanks, my + 
_ With al Humiiry, | - __ (Heart Y 


7 8 5, 
O was FBorn firſt from Beneath? "1 

| And then Born from above? - 3 

AmlaChild of Man and God ? 

__ ORich andendleſs Love! | 
- | VVhen Thad brokethe Tables, Lord, 
7 New Tables thou didft Hew, > 
And with by Fioger didſt Engrave 

Thy Laws on them anew. - 


(4) 
Earth is my Mother,Barth my Purſe, 
And Earth muſt bemy Tomb. 3 
Yet God, the God of Heav a and Earth 
My Father i is become. 'Y 
Hell entei'd Me, and inco Hell 
I quickly foal have Run. 4s y/ q 
Bur O ! kind Heaven laid hold an Mej 1. L 
Heav'ais in Me begun. 3 


\ - 


—_ 


5 
This-S; park will riſe Wl a Flame, 
This Szed inroa Tree ; 
My Songs (hall riſe, my Prailes ſhall 
Loug d Halls be. 
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| XXVIL. A Sengof P2atſetoz An-. | 
Oe” FIRCEAS P2ayer. 
| \ / Hat are the Heav'ns, O God of. 
WE -. / | Heaven ? - 
'Fhon art more light more High. - 
What are brighc Scars, and brighter Saints 
LTothy bright Majeſty ? 
Thart far above the Songs of Heaven 
Sung by thy Holy Onee. 


And doſt hs Stoop and Bow thine Ear 
Toa poor Sinners Groans ? _ 


(2 | 

God minds the "PK. 208 of my Heart, 
|\ My Groans and Sighs he hears. 
- He hath a Book for my Requeſts, 
A Bottlefor my Teare. 
Bur did not my dear Saviours Blood 
| Firſt waſh away their Guilt, | 
{ - My Sighs would prove bur empty Air, 
My Tears — I be Spilt, 

3 


. Lord, thine-Eternal >pitit was 
| My Advocate-within; 


[But O! my. Smoke j joyn d with hyF W.. _ 
My Prayer was, mixt with Sin. -  _ > 
Bur then Chriſt was my Altar, and 
My Advocate above. — 
HisBlood did clear myPrayer, and galn' 
An Antwer full of Love. | 


(4) 

I: could not be thac - UE ſhouldſt Hens 
A mortal fiatul Worm. —_ 

Bur thar my Prayers prefented are . + 
[a a more glorious Form. 

Chriſts preciousHands rook my ned, 
And turn'd my drols to Gold; 

His Blood put warmth into my Prayers 
Which were by Irony cold. 


Thou heard'ſt my Ci for Jetus ke? VS | 

Whom thou doſt Hear alwa Yee bk. 
Lord, Hear through thar prevailingName| > 
My Voice of Joy and Praiſe. 4p 


15 © XXVII. 'A "Bog ng of 1 P2zaiſe fo7'Tr Te 
liverance Ong Enemtes.: 


Reat God, Wo dolt the VVorld 
Command, 
Thou Check'ſt both winds and -wavyes, I? 
The Devils, which like Lions roar, 


1 


Are thine Enchained Slave:. 41 
The Sons of Rage are Smoaking + Brands 
 AndIdols Feai'd in vain; ; 
Thou Lord, the only, only God 
Theic Fury doſt reſtrain. 41 
(2) 


ThouLord didſiSmoorh fierceEſansBrow 

| And Change his Murm'.iog Breath ; 

FE Thou gav'ſt ro him a Brothers Hearr, 

© Who Vow'ld his Brothers death. 

Angels have Arm'datthy Command 3 
And Stars have Shot their dart; 

Nature hath Fought ; and Miracles. 
Have took thy Churches part. 1 

(3) 

Thee, Lord, who ſtill thy Church doft 

| All Creatures muſt obey. ' (Lov 2 [ 

b And v when for thir ne. e thou Colt arile. F 
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cry 'dto Heav' a in my df _— k 
T | ro my God did Flee; th 


(6 

| With humble Fear St thankſulJoy, | 
| Lord, at thy FeecT Fall, ww 
| Unfcignedly acknowledging, Re 
That thou alone doſt all. "' 
Thou art all Power, thou art all Love, 

And ſo thou arc to Me. 
Bleſt be my God, now and hencefor ch, 

And to Etervity, 


xXv1il. ASongofP2aiſe fo:Dells. | "4 
verance from [piritualTroubles 


That am drawn oi of the Depth, + - 
Will Sing upon the ſhore. 4 
chat 1n Hells ark Suburbs lay, 
Pure Mercy wili adore. = 
The cerrours of the living God _ 
My Soul] did ſo aftright, +: 4. 0 
[1 Fear'd, leſt I ſhould be Condemn'd 
J Toan Eternal Night. -__.. 
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Kind was hep pity Gs 4 Friends, 
Bur could not Eaſe my Smart : : 

Their words indeed: did reach my Caſe, 
But could not reach my Heart. - 

Althen what was this World to Me, / 

_— To whom Gods Word was dark = 

Who in my Dungeon cou'd not free Þ[/ 


One Beam or (hining Spark. 
( 2) ' 
What then were all the Creatures Smiles, 


When the Creator frown'd ? 
My Days wereNights,myLite waeDeall 
- My Being was my wound. 
 Tortur'd and wrack'd with Helliſh fears, 
_ -» When God the blow ſhould give, 
Mine Eyes did fail, my Heart did link, 
Then Mercy bid me live. 


(4) 
Gods Furnace doth in Sion ſtand, 


Bur-Szons God Sits by 3, 
As the Reaner Views his Gold 
With an obſervant Ey. 
Gods I houghts arc high, his Love 1s a | 
hs W oundes a Cury end wu dl 
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Heloves unto tie End. 
(5) 


- I Thy Love is conſtanc coics Line, 1 
Tho' Clouds oft come between. | +7 NY 
4O could my Faich-burt pierce cheſeGloddy, i 'M 
Ic might be always (een. | : 
Bu: I ain weak, and forc'dto Cry,'; 3 3 
1 ake up my Soul ro Thee, ; ; 
| Thewas thou ever art the lame; a & 3 
}} So ſhall I cverbe. | Go. 
| 6 \ a x> 
b, This ſhall I ever, bows Sivg,. fy ay 
\\ hileſt thou doſt ever ſhine, © 
f 1 have thine own dear Ple edge lor this? 
Lord, thou art eYer mine. 
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A Who Wines at She by ol t Deach 
Among the dead was Free. 
My deareſt Friends I had ref jon'd - 
Into their Makers care ; 
Me thought I only cime had lefc 
- Fora concluding Prayer. 


(2 
Me thoughtsDeath M hisHand on mg 
And did his Pril'ner Bind ; 
And by the Sound me chouphe I heard. 
His Mafters Feet behind. 
Me thoughts I ſtood upon the Shore, . 


. And nothing could I lee, 
But che Vaſt Ocean with my Eyes, 
'A Valt Ecernity. 


Me thoughts I heard #24 midnight Cry, 
Behold the Bridegroom comes. 
| Me thoughts.I was call'd to the Bar, 
_ **Where Souls receive their Doome, 
The World was at an end to me, 
As if itall did Burn. 
ZurLo ! there camea Voice fromEeav'iny 


” nn order'd my Rae: | 
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ILord, l return'd at thy 


What wilt thou have me kx 2. + + OJ 
O let me wholly live co Thee, ; 
To whom my ſelf Low. 
{Faine would I dedicate rg Thee 
The Remnant of my Days. 
Lord, with my life rehew my Heare} 
Thar both thy Name may praiſe, 
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XXX. A Song of 1:aiſe for 
Hope we Cie” 


Sojoutn ina Vale of Tears. 

Alas , how can I Sinp ! $-ÞT _ Eat 

My Harp doth on the Willows hangy.. *-* 

, Dis=cun'd in every String "11.71 EP 
- | My Muſick is aCapaves Chains E.. 
Harſh Sounds my Eats do Fill” ©) 
How ſhall 1 Sing Sweer Srons Song | | 
| On this Side p73 <3 > 


"I 
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Yet La [ hear; a Joytu Sound | 
Sure! 5 © : aigkty co 
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/ Fack word much Meeneſs doth  ainill, 
Like full Honey Comb. | 
" And doſt thou come my dcaxeſt Lord ? 
 - Anddoſtthou ſurely come ? ; 
-— And dolt thoa ſurely quickly come ? 
*g Me Thinks Tam at Home. 


{ 5 | 
Coins ITS my Poa deareſt Los, p 
My Sweeteſt, haveſt Frierd, 
*Contr for T Loath theleKedars Tents: 
$ - Thy Fiery Chariots Send. dil 
V Vhac havel hete?My choughts and Toys 
Are all pack'd: up and gone, 
My eager- Soul would to]low them - 
To thine eternal. Throne. | 'J' 


-_ 


? 4 4) | | 
vv hat haved mn is barren Land.? ; 
My Jelus is nothere. ol 
= Eyes will nece be bleſt until 

My. Jeſus doth Appear. "7M . 
My elus 15 gone upio Heava, 
To geta Place'for Me. 
F or *tis his V Vill that where he i '"* 


MF: wu ſofa Its Sf Val be. 
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Cariaan T view fa Piſgabs top 3 
_ Of Canaans Grapes [ taft. 
My Lord who ſends anto me here 
Wil Send for Mee at laſt. 
I have a God thar Changeth no*, 
 VVhy ſhould l be perplext : #2 Þ 
My God that owns Me in this V Vorld, 
V Vill own Me in the nexe. 
(6) Y 
Go fearleſs ther, my Soul; with God, 
Ys Into another Room: 
Thon who haſt walked with him herey 
Go lce thy God at home. 
| View Death with a Believing Ey« - 
I: hath an Angels Face. 
And this kind Angel will prefer 
Thee co an Angels place. 


F C7) 
1 The Grave is but a Fining Pot 


'F Unto Believing Eyes : 

{] For there the Fleſh FU loſeits drofs, 

And like the San (hall rite 
E 
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"6 Svtigs of Praiſe IJ 
The world, which I have known too well 
7. Tia mack 'J) Me with its Lies, 
How gladly could I leave bchind 
Its vexing Vanities ? 
©» Rp 
My deareſt Friends they dwell above 
_  » Them willIl goto See, 
And all my Friends in Chriſt below 
Will ſoon come afrer Me. 
Fear .not the Iirumps Earth-rending 
Dread not theDay of Doom. ( Sound, 


For he that 1s to be thy Judge, 
Thy Saviour 1 1s become. 


(9) 
ieſt be my God that gives Me light, 
Who in the dark did Grope. i 
Bleſt be my God, the God of Love, | 
Who caulerh Me to hope. 

Here's theV VordsSigner, CamforuScifel T 
And here his Gracious Chain-: 
By theſe thy Pledges, Lord, I know 

My Hopes are not 1n Vain, 
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ko Almighty c ; 
RX X1 ASong orPrailſes, Crllert= j 
-edout of the ook of Dſalms 
I | 
7 [ 3. * the Lord, Praiſe kim; 
FN Praiſe Him, AJ 
Praiſe Him with one 2ccotd: 
Praife Him, praiſe Him all ye that be 
 . Carats of the Lord. 
47.5. Sing Praiſes ro our God, Sing Praiſe, 
3 Sivg Prailes to our King. -1 
| Praiſe tothe King of all the Farth, 
With underftanding Inge 
2 , : 
103.1. My Soul give Ea unto theLord 3 : 
My Spirir fhall do the ſame, | : 
And all the Secre:s of my Heart, > 
Praiſe ye his holy. Name, i 
P/. 95.6. Come let us Bow and Praiſe the” ? 
Before Him ler us Fall; (Lord 3' 
| And knee)]co Him with oneaccord 3 + * 
'| For Hehath made us all. 


(3) 
o. Heis the Lord; Heis our God, 
For us He doth provide, 


WE 25 Y 


Winn Oe . 
by - 


- 8 Songs of P:aike 
| VVe are hi: Flock, he doth us feed, 

| - His Sheep, he doth us Guide, 

+ [118, 21. [ will give thanks unto the Lord, 

| Becaule he hath heard Me, 

E And is become moſt lovingly 

| A Saviour unto Me. 


© 23. The Lord is my Gefence and ſtrength, 
Z "My Joy, my Mirth, my Song, 
* He 1s become for me indeed 
A Saviour moſt ſtrong. = 
28. Thou art my God, I will Confels 
. And render thanks to T hee. 
[Thou arc my God, and [ will praiſe - 
Thy mercy towards Me, 


5 
29.0 give Ye PA." Ou the Lord, 
For Gracious 15s he: 
Becauſe his mercy doth endure 
- \ For ever towards Me. 


XXXlLL. Another | 


(1 


?ſ. 28. '®) Wo. "banks untotheLord 
ve How great acaule have [, 


My Voice,ny Prayer rad my ;y Complaine | 
| Thatheard lo willingly ? 
59. 17. Thou art my ſtrength,thou haſt me. : 
O Lord, I Sing to Thee, (Stay'd; * 
Thou art my Fort, my Fence and Aid, bk 
A Loving God ro me. 
(2 
73. 25. V Vhat thing 1 1s © that T can wiſh, 
Put thee in Heavn above ? - 
And in the Earth there is nothing 
Like thee that I can love. 
35-9. For why ? the well of lite {o pure | 
Doth-ever flow from thee ; 
Andin thy Light we are full ſuce 
The laſting Lighe to ſee. 


(3) 
27-15. My heart would faint, but taat in me 


This hop: 18 Fixed faſt, 
The Lord Gods good grace ſhall T ſee 
[n Lite that ay fhall laſt. _ | 
43. 13. For this God is our: God; our God | ; 
For evermore 1s He. 4 
This God of ours even unto Death 
Qur faichlul Guide will be. | 
| F A | When, 
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217.17 When IT awak:, I ſhall behold 


In righteouinels thy ace, : 

And I ihall be moſt like to Thee, 

Even filled with thy Grace, 

L- 116, 11. Full Joys are thy prelenceLord, 
(A Sweet and precious Store) 

My God at thy right Hand there are 


Plealures for evermore. 


(5) 


303.21 -YeAngels which aregreat inPowes 
Praiſe Ye and Bleſs the Lord, 
VV hich to obey and do his will 
Immediately accord. 
22. Yea all his workes in eyery place 
Praile ye his Holy Name. 
My Heart, my Mind and all my x] 


For cver p' aile the ſam. 


Ong 


XXXIIIL. A Dong of Praiſe Cel- 
lected from the Dorolontes in 
the Ber of St- John 

IL 


O him that lovid us from 
gpfinſel,. 


1 8 + 


ts Atmighty- God; T7 

And waſh'd us from our Scatlet Sins | 
In his own pnreſt.Blood, 

6- And made us Kings and Prieſts to God 
His Father Fofinite, 

To him Eternal Glory be, 
And NE Miphe. 


(2) 


5.12 The Lamb is worthy that was (lain, 
To have all power and wealth, 
All Honour, Gleey, Wiſdom, Strevgth, ©: xl 
Thanks tor his Saving Health. | ; 
| 33. Thanks, Honour,Glory,Power to him 
That on the Throne doth Sit z 
And to the Lamb for ever and 
For ever lo, be it. 
(3) 
7. 9. Thouſands of Thouſands of theSaints 
Which ſtand before their King, 
VVicth Shining Robes and Spreading © 
Long-Hallelujahs Sing. ( Palmes | 
70. Alcribe Salvation to our God A& 
VVYho Sits upon the Throne, ; 
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And to ihe Lamb, he Glorious Lamb 3 
Aſcribe Salvation. 


| ur .12- Amen, Amen, the Angels cry, 
Salvation i is his due. 
And we through all Eternity 

 Hispraiſes will Renew. | 
"Thanks,Glory, Bleſſing e, Wiſdom, Mighe 
_.- Honour and Power then 
Be to our God for evermore, 

For evermore, Amen, 
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The VERSION, 
CHAP. T. 
V. 1. The Song which doth all $ ongs =. 
Written by Solomon, "4 
The Wiſeſt King of Iſrael 18 
An d. Bl: eſſe a Davids Joe 2 
[ Dialogue] 


Þ.. - Church to CHBISZ,”Þ 


Ome near, Come nearer yet m 
Thy Sweeteſt | ps to mine. (move__| -) 

For ah ? Thy Love (who art all Lave? y” , 
Exceeds the richeſt Wine, <= 2 


74. - The Song of Songs | 
2: ike to an Oincmenc poured out | 
Is thy ſ{weer Name and Fax our : 

Glad Virgins Compals T hee about 
For thy good Ointments Savour. 


4. O draw Me with thy Cords of Love, by 
We will Run aftcr TÞ hee, 
The King into his Rooms above V 
Hath now conducted Me. 
Thy Beams will make our Faces ſhine, 

lo I hee we will Rejoyce, 
Thy love 15 more to us then Wine, 
Thou art the uprights Choice. 


5. Ye Daughters of Teruſaleyr, 

Tho'lI am Black yet Fair; 
Like Kedgrs Tents, like Ornaments 
V Vhich S His Bed dath wear, 


6. Look not with a di{dainful Ey 
Upon my Sun-Burat Face. 

My eco (_. hildren Rap d at Me 
And wrought Me much diſgrace. 
Sach was their Envy, ſuch their Grudgey; 

Their Vineg mult be inſpected, 
|  YVhilcly 


k; 


"Which i is C OLOMIONE » | 
h1:eſt at their Vines I was theicDrudge, 
Mine own were quite neglected. 


-, But, O thou whom my Soul doth love, 
Tell Me now from thy Breaſt, 
Where. feeds thy Flock 3 where dorhit F 
| Where is its Noon-tide-reſt ? (move +3 
Why ſhould I ſtray and lole my way, 
Till I ac laſt do Fall. 
Among thy Fellowes Flecks, as they 
Themlelves do proudly call ? _ v 
CHBYST. - 
8. 0 Faireſt Fair, then go and Trace 
The Footſteps of my Sheep MF 
And Feed my Kids beſide the place . - 
Where my good Shepherds keep. "" 
9. My Lowe, I baye compared Thee 
To thoſe Egy ptian Mares | 
W bich in Ki ing Pha nb Flee, "3 
"OE aireſt of olt Fairesh.. _ ... . i 
J1o. Thy Cheeks are TRY to behold _ 
4 W». bick Rowes of Fewels Deck, 
% fLarge Chains of pare and & Dining Gel, 
Y dare py Ko | Necks. 


” 76 TheSongof Songs ' 
| Y F. I and my Father, we will make 


Borders of Gold for Thee, 
With Silwer Studs for thy fra Sake, 0 
That thou may ſt Richer be, | 


Lhe Church. 
12. The King duth art his able ſir, 


And I that Jove him well 
Do poure my Spikenard on his Feet, 
W hich gives a Fragrant ſmell. 


I 3. My Welbcloved is to Me | 
A Pomander of Myrrh; 2 
B-twixt my Breaſts al Night (hall He 
Be Lode d and never Stir. 


14. My Welbeloved is to Me 
Like Aromatick V Vines ; 0 
Like Cluſters of the Camphire-Tree, + 
. Among Engeddi-Vines. 


CHBYST. 
15.7,0 thou art Fair, my only Love, 
My Love, Lo thou art Fair. 
Tho art my Lowe, thou art my Dove, 


Loves Eyes tn Thee appear.. 
TS 
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Lhe Church. 7 

6: Nay, my i Bclowed, T hou art Fair. + 
My Fairnels 1s from Thee: , 

\vd thon art Sweer beyond Compare. 
VVhata green Bed have we ! 


7. TheBeams ateCedars where-we dwell 
Hr ſtrong they will not Stir. 
[he Rafters (end a pleaſant imell, 

| For they are made of Fir. 
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The PAR APHR ASE 
C- HAPs 'Ts6 3 
11: Now will T Sin g of Chriſt the King | 
And of bis Frak: the Queen. 
The $ ong of Sangs to thex: belongr, 
I/here their pure fl, ames are fern, 
| Dioroge el 


Lhe Church to CHRYST.: 


T2-E- Ermy dear Saviortrs Love appcany & 
By ſome alluring Sign, 7, 


">. 4s. 2*52S 
Sj 


Thou Lord my tainrin's Soul det Chear, "2 
When thou lay. {t, I 1m thine, I 


3 The Song of Songs - 
Let others on their Daintics Feed 
And drink the richeſt Wine ; 
My Feaſt doth all their Feaſts exceed, | 
| VV hen thou ſay'{t, I am thinc. | 


3. Thy word which Sounds thy mighty Y 
"And how good tho:1 haſt been, (Fame, 
Doth lo revive that tor the Same, F 
Soules love thee, tho? unſeen ; 
Souls of an heavenly make and Frame, J, 
The Joytu} Heires of Grace, 
Do taſt ſuch Sweetneſs in thy Name, Jr 
They long to fee thy Face. 


6, 


4. Fain would I, but I cannot move 3 
$1n hath Enteebled Me. 

O draw me with thy Cord: of Love, 
I willrun after Thee. 

Thou hear it 't,thou draw'ſt,I come, come, 
Thy love-Cmy God) 1s Sweet. 

Thy Le). er is the Room 

| V Vhere Soulesand Joyes do meer. 
 Qur Earthly pleaſures we forget, 

. Tothink upon thy Love. 


All 


Which 12 <0. 0M0Nenept 
Wann Soules their minds Dis LN 


On thee, my Lord, above 


? Je. Tho'l ro Strangers Black do Seem 
And under Foot am Trod, 

ty Yet am ] Fairin Heavens eſteem, 

Ee, I am the Houle of God. 


6. O do not Scorn my outward ſtate, - 
Ye know not what's Within. 
 WhomGod dothLove,how dare ye hated 
My Saviour hides my Sin. 
Profeſt Churck-members ſhould have 
Some Comfort ro my Mind ; (broughy 
Bur did they treat Me as they ought, 
Alas chey prov'd unkind, 
Their anger did my words controu], 
They Bow'd me co their V Vill, 
And fo my own immortal Soul 


Declind and Fared ill, 


7. Pity my tempted ſtate, O Lord, : 
VVhom (til I do 2 Sg "Ne 

O Bring Me home by thy good word, - 
BY lapled Soul Reſtore, 


Since} 


ES. Since; Lord why mercy ftill - 
Shall be iolt among 
Falle flocks, falſe doGrines,& falſe dl 


W hich ds thine Howe wrong ? 
CHRJST- 

8. My Church. to me the IVorld is aroſs, | 

nh thou a Pearlof price, F 


And art thoa Stray'd and at a Loſs ? 
Attend to my Adwice. 

Look back upon my Church of old 1 
And Mark which way they went ; 

And let thy Childrens Eyes bebold |} 
The Paſteurs I have Sent. | 


9. As Pharaohs Horſes ( Egy pts pride |. 
Is Deem'd the Chozceſt Breed ; 
Sothou wy Church; my Faireſt Bride 
All F air ones doft exceed, 


x0. Mans Eyes the outward flate behold, 
Mine Eyes are on thy Heart. 
FW hileft others Shine with Pearl and Gold, 
Through Grace thou lovely art. 
5 My: 


- which is SOLOMON: ; YE 
| 11. My Soul that loves Thee is ſa glad 
Y Thy Stock of g grace to fee, 
1 and my Father, we will adde 
A New $ »pph to Thee. 


The Church Y 


t2, My King doth Sir in Heaven above, 
V Vhere Angels do attend. 
And from below, my Faich and Love 


Shall to My King alcend. ; 


3- My Faith aſcends unto my Lord, 
fs brings him down'to Me. 
My Love a Bofom doth afford, 
W here he (hall Lodged be. 
| O the Sweer time; as if f was? 5/ 
}  KRergning in Heaven above. ,; 
V Vhen once mySoul:dorhChriſt embrage 
In Arms of Faith and Love } 


14. Itis ſo Sweet, when we do meet, 
My lJoyes1n Chriſt exceed 
The {weeteſt Smells and rafts Ts. 
I Vhich can our Senſes Feed. ©. 
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"Ls The Song of Songs 
._ CHBYST. 
x8. My Deareſt Church, I do admire 
TheBeauttes of thy Mind, 
So meek, ſo harmleſs, Gong: | 


So F aithful and. fo kind. 


The Church 
1x6. my Deareſt Lord, Thou art the Sun, 
By whole bright Beams I Shitie. 
"And then my Glory firſt begun, 
When thou becameſt mine. 
- Since thou art mine, and I am thine, 
A Numerous Race dothFlow 
To every place, which to thy Grace 
Their Birth and Being ow. 


17 The Dear Aſſemblies of thy Saints, 
V Vhere thou my Lord doſt dwe)], 

"Are Sweet and pure, and ſhall endure 
A Akes the Gates of Hell, 


Tn ne ee een nA I 


The VE RSION 
Cu&P It. 
CHRJST: 
1 am the Roſe of Sharon-F eld, 
I am the pgs id os” 2 


— 


Avhich is SOLOMONS. - $7 * 
The Lil, which the Valleys yeeld, 1 
I am both Sweet and Bright. 


2. What are Thorns in th* account of Mon - 
Vito the Lilly Bright $5 
(bat are the faireſt Daughters, when 
vl My Love appears in Sight ? 


The Church 


3- VVhat are the Common Tree's © NY 
Unto the Apple-Iree? (VVood. 
V Vhar is the Rich and Nobleſt Blood, 
My Lovely Lord. to Thee ? 
I'Sate rejoycing in Times paſt 
Under his cooling Shade. ' 
His Fruit was Sweet unto my caſt 
O what a Feaſt I made 


&- Lito his Cellars Stor'd with Vines, 
He caus'd Me to cemove. 

Over my Head abroad He Spread : 
The Banner of his Love. rf 


4 5. Give Flagons fora Cordial, -. 
gd - Brivg Apples Me to, Chear, . 


#2 
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| For Tam fick, I Faint, I Fall, 
 TLanguiſh tor my Dear. 


| $6, His left Hand underneath my Head, 
| _ For my Supports plac'd. 
His Right Hand over me is Spread, 

R_ thas I am embra#cd. 


5, O Salems Daughters, you I Charge; 
- Both by the Roe and Hind, | 
Ye do not move nor Stir my Love, 
Until it be his mind}; 


| SB. My V Velbeloveds Voice of Joy 
My Heart with comtort Fills. 
He comes leaping on Mountains High, 
And Skipping on the Hill; 


9. My VVelbeloved comes in haſt, 
VB Like a Swilit-Footed Roe. 

| Nay, my Bz:loved flies fo Faſt, 

Mþ Young Hare did never ſo. | | 
| Behind our VVall,. Lol He doth ſtand, 

| He's at our Window 'es ſeen. _. 
| He ſhewes Himſelffonear at Hand,. ; 

b. There's $ but a Grate between, - "8 


} 10.1 lat y heard bi Gnaciors Tones 3 

| Whothus to Me did lay, | I 

Riſe up, my Love, my Faireſt one, 
Make haſt and come away. 


11. The Seaſon ofthe Year Invites, 
The Winter's gone and paſt. 

Behold a Spring ot new delights! 
No Rain, nor Stormy Blaſt. 


12. The Flowers upon the Earth: appear ; L 2 
The Birds begin to Sing ; I 

The people of our Land do hear 
The Turtles Murmuring. 


13.GreenFigs upon their Trees are grown, 
Young Grapes their Smells diſplay, 

Riſe up, my Love, my Faireſt one, 
Make haſt and come away. 


3 4.0 my FairDove, whoſe Fairneſ: ; dwell 
In Dark obſcurity, 

fa Cloven Rocks and. Secret C ells, 
Come, Shew thy ſelf to Me. 1 

O Let thy Face to Me appear, - 

Let ny” Voice ſyer Mine, 


\ 
f. | - , 


F,—_ 


£% Voter is Muſick in mine E Ear, 
Thy Countenance doth Shine, 


i156. Catch as the Foxes in a Toyl, \ "ns 
Thelittle Foxes catch, | 
 Forthey our Fruictul Vines do 8 poil, 
| Their tender Grapes they -<avy 


| - 16. My VVelbeloved, Heis mine, 
AndI am his indeed. 

In Paſtures, which with Lillies Shine, Þ* 
He makes his Flock to Feed, 


7. [ill the day break and Shades depart | 
Wwe, baſt to Me. 
Even as the Roe and tender Hart 
On Bether-Mountains Flee, | 
0 _—. mpeg yaw — 7 
The P ARAPFHRASE 
CHa Þ Il. Wy) 
CHRIST. 
1-C) ach is the Power of my Sweet Lowe, , 
| My Church it Sweetneth, 1 


It Sweeiens Earth and Heaven above. 


ans Sweetens fie a and 2 oe Sachy 


—_— --. c-——- 


1 "wh pich is SOLO ION! 
YSuch is the Beanty of my F ace, 
1 Tres with ſuch Ghorie Gb 'A, 
That Solomons Glory muſt give place M 
To what Shines Me around, ph 
"I As Lillies in the Valleys grow, _ . 
SI the Valleys own. 
The Humble are my Heaven below; 
The Lowly aremy Throne 


[-2. No comely Perſons canTſee,, © ® 
But whom my Grace adorns, 2 

My Church a Lilly is to Me, 
"7 all the Reſt arcThorns, 


Lye Church 


3. None bur a jelus; none but He ! 
"1; is the Chiefeſt good. 
My Jeſus is an Apple- Tree, 
And others Barren Wood. 
He is a Shadow from the Heat 
Of Conlcieace, wrath and Hell, 
He is true Manna, Heavenly mear, 
W hich Feeds his Iſrael. 
The. Shadow of his Sacraments 
| Hath been cxcecdivg good, 


" Ehe Song of -Þa 
"it Wee: oe Shade A F = [of 
*Uporp his fleſh and dg 


os My Chriſt is like a Cellar Sears. ; 

Y With Sweet and precious Wink, 

What Sweetneſs found Fin my Lore: 

_ VVhen he ſaid, I am thine ! © 

As Sonlgiers to the Colours ſtand, 
And after them do: move, © + 

So doth my Deareſt Lord Command, 
And draw Me by his Love. 


x. Nothing but Glory can Suffice 
The Appetite of Grace, 

T long for Chriſ with Reſtleſs Eyes} 
[ Lanoidh far his Face. 

- © Take Me up and Jet Me Sup 


On Promiles Divine, 


Thoſe Apples from the Tree of Life; 
Thoſe Naw fall of Wine, 


_ 6. How am 1 Born, Whileſt Sick of Love, 
Ta thoſe Bleſt Hands of His ? + 
His Lefr my SoulesSupporr doth preg 

His Right my Comtort 1 0 
aug 
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Y YAY whileſ bizLove dork Mie- 
7 A Hear what a Charge I pIVe, 
4 Allye that own his Sacred. Name, 


Yo-get:his Spigir Grieve,” 7 
| He is all Love, He is my Love, * 
Odo not tha abuſe, ; 
Do not again put Him to pain | 
Dear Chriſtians, Turn not Fewer 1-5 
" 


Lord, Leave us not, yer itthou wile, * 
With Tears we'll own. thyRighte, = 
Bur a departure forc'd by Guilt, += 
Makes.a Tempeſtyous Night, : 


8. My deareſt Sayiours Voice [ heat,” 
He comes on-my account, © A 

Nothing can ſtop His full Career, ©: & I. 
No, not corruptions Mount, * 


9 My Lord makes haſt from Heaven te 
T_ And he flimſelt preſents, '- (Earth) 
| To Men ofa Polluced Birth, "mY 
; By W ord-and PER ICEITIGE 5M 
Tho?, Like a Wall, our Frail Eſtate "7 : 
Prevents a perfect Sight, 4 


INAI 


p he Songof Song! = 
Yet thro* bis Ordinances Grate EN | 
Dare in "Ow Beams of Light. 


Io. My Lord to Me did thus begin, 
F Ariſe; my Love, and Flee 
From world, Fleſh, Sathan,Self and Sin, 
O come away to Me. be 


11+ Time war, whenthou waſt cold and\|y 
An Heir of wrath thou waſt, (dead, 
And Vengeance: Storms hung o're thy 


But thole Sad dayes are paſt. (Head, | 


12. The Flowers ofGrace begin toSpring 
In Thee fo hopeſully. 

That all che Hekenly Quire doth SIngs 
Glory to God on High. 


13 My Church thou art my tender 
My dewes have nouriſht Thee.(Plant 
—_ thou art mine, now thou muſt 


- Thy Fruit, thy Self to Me. (Grant 


4. My Heartleſs Dove, why doſt thon 
And hide "oY ſelf fronk Me? (Faioc 


| 


Thou know'ſt not how I love a Saint, - ® 

} How welcom thou ſhouldeſt be. 

(Come, Come before thy Lord appear, 
Thy Pecſon Joyes my Sight, 

ILet me.thy Prayers and Praiſes hear, 


Thy Voice is my delight. 


[15- Ye men of God whoſe Charge ir is 
In Gods Courts to attend, 
'TReſtrain thoſe Enemies of his, 

Which do his Church offend, 


r6, Mine through my Faith is my Dear 
His through his Joveam I. (Lordz 

He Feeds his People with his Word, ” 
Which taſts moſh pleaſantly, 


17. He Feeds them with'his Word of 
TillGlories day appeares. _ (Grace, 

Which all che Shades away fhall Chaſe 
Ot Sins, and Griefs, and Feares, 

Come Love, Come Lord,come that long 
My only expeQation. (Day 

Shovell theſe daies out of the way, 

Theſe Hillsof Separation, 


«>> 
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The VERSION 
CHa>Þ. III. 
Lhe Church. | 

'Y Im whom my Soul doth Love, Wl: 
. By Night upon my Bed,(fought 
I Sought Him ,Bur I found Him nor. 
My Soules delight was Fled. 


2. And Slugge I here? PFle now ariſe 
And go about the Lown, 

T'le Search the ſirects and broader wa 
Uacill I find my awn. 

Up did I ger, and out [ went 
My deareſt to regain. 

Bur when I had my labour Spent, 
Alas! it was in Vain. | 


3- The City- Watch did light on Me, 
Of whom TI did enquire, 

In any ſtreet, pray, Did ye See 

- The Man, whom I admire ? 


. 


{Twas butalictle while that 
.... Had fromthe Watchmen pals'd, 


SE. 
a 


Wat I did find my only Toy, : RTE. 4 
| And then I held Him Faſt, ; 
1 held and would not let Him go 
Till FE had bronghr him Home, © 
flnto my Mothers Honſe, and fo __ 
Into my Native-Room. "ROY 


» 


he 
js. OSalems Daughters, you I Charge 


Both by the Roe and Hind, ; 
IYedo not move,nor *wake my Love, - 
Lati] it be as Mind, "rs a4 .- 3 


The Datighters of Jeruſateus 


6. What Smoaky Pillar ftrait from benes ns 
Out of that Deſart riſes, 7 
Perfum d with Myrrh and F -nhjcenſs 
| And all the Merchants Spices 2 
= - Lye Church 
» Such Ornaments His Bed do gracey. 1... 
As Solomons Bed: Commend ; 
Where Threeſcore Men of Iſracls Race 
His Valiant Guards attend. 


8. They all hold Swords goo 
Ty, all know how © FIR s, 2 a þ 


i Fach had his $word upon his Thigh 7 
| Becauſe of Fear i'*ch* Night, 


9. The Chariot of King Solomon; 
Which for himſelf he made, 

Was of the Wood of Lebanon, 1 
Which Silvar pillars bad. | 


Rt Gold was the Bottom, and above 
Rich Purple Cover'd it, 

The midſt thereof was pav'd with Love 
For SalemsDavghters Fir. | 


4a) 


* 


11 Look, Virgins, on King Sclomon, 
His Crown ſo Rich, ſo Gay, 4 
Wherewich his Mother Crown'd him onf” 
His Joyful Marriage-day. 
_— FS. + —_— 
The PAR APBRASE 
CHnaP III. 


Lhe Church. 


Nce didI ſeek my deareſtLord, , 
But with a Sleepy Mind, 

His Preſence He did not afford ; 
: Slack Seekers c cannot find. R ; 7 
—_—_ T5 


- I 2. Shall s fad fas my Chriſt]. 


When private means could not-prevail 


Pray, can yehelp my troubled Miad, . 
'O Happy Sears, if ye might be '« 


 Seers, did ye my Saviour ſee ? 


a2 IS % IEF 2; rs 
"w : , 
N 1 

p <a 

, - 


; Pt » | 1 
And 5 cloſe up. mine Eyes ?. ? "2 


No, No, He was fo dearly miſt, 


| could not but ariſe. 2 A 
My Bed was Thorns,no Bed we Me; 

N othing could give Me reſt, 4 | 
Till I my deareſt Lord might lee] (-f 3 


Ro) 


And Lean vpon his Breaſt * 


\ 
In publick him I ſought: © 'X 

L waited, till my Eyes da fail, 
Alas, found him nor. + *+ 


. Gods Holy Watchmen 4d Me find; 
Of whom I did enquire, , 


p54 


Which doth a Chin defire. 


My "2: to Jelus now! 


Pray tel] me where and how? 
Means muſt be u{'d, but cannot heal 
; Whhout a Sovereign VV ord 


Chriſt Br can a reveal: 
And ſtill Elack'd my Lord. 


4- One Dark Hour more I did Suſtain}: 
And thenthe Night was paſt. y 
* Tho'I had Soughtio long in Vain, 
, I foundiny Lordathft. 
SE -1 found my: Lord and held Him Faſt, 
* /'/ And wonld not let: Him part. 
y New fognd Jefis Fembrac'd 
And Lodgd Him in my Heart: 
I would nof lofemy ©h:ift again, 


And gain a Second Hell. ] 
My Prayers and Tears did him conftrain 
Wichin my Soul ro dwell. 'F 


As Clondes are pierc'd with powerſn 
His Beams thro* Mie did Shine. (light 
jo dear Aſſemblies Saw ihis Sight, 
- And Joy' d that Chriſt was mine. 


z Wieks my Heart doth ſo inflameſ \ 
This Charge I needs muſt give 
All ye that own his Sacred Nat, | 
Do not his Spirit Gricve. 
He is all Love, He is my nn 
_ Odona Him abuſe z 


WY | 
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him is EDI OMONS. of 
| Do not again pur | wh to pail,” 
Dear Chriſtian, Turn' hot eb; Fe: 
: Lord, leave us noc ; Yerif thew wile. 
VVith Teares we'll own thy Hbht 5 g: I 
Bur a Depatture, forc'd by Guilt, © 4 
Makes a tempcſtuous Night —- 2} 


> Weak: Believers. _ 

6. What Heavenly Souls fromEarth Ariſe” : 

And do at Heaven Aſpire | ol 

'} They Mount, they Soar, they Fix their Eges 43 

On God alot chie Deſire. 4 

Earths I ilderneſs they Nobly | ſcorn | * 

While Others Rake for it. ____ - 

Heavens Graces them do ſo A dorn, 
That Wo for Heaven are Fit. 


' The Church _ | 
7. Admire not Me, bur wy deat Lordyagh.. 
VVhoſe Boſom Gives me Ref. "ha. 
V Vhole Angels watch with ore Ace 
That none ſhould Me moleP'. wh. : 


ob Theſe Heavenly Guards are fall of 
_ 8g Faoy uy: x ſtand, | ity E 
= - 3 
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F E For to Aefend his Fawn cy DONE 

* Whenhe ſhall them Command. 

* When Darkneſs breeds tormenting Fear, 
Then Help comes from 'on High 

_Aſtrergthning Avgel doth aPÞPcar = | 
Amidſt that Agonys | : y | 


9. Heaved is the High and plorious 
Or my moſt mano, Lord. ( Llirone 
Who vet on Earch rides ip and down 


I'ch' Chaniort of bis WW ord. ""_7 1 


10, Hs Word is Rich, 2nd Fiwe, and 
As all his Saints: ? wg prove; (Pare, 

Vbo of its true Tnrent are ſure, 
And find, Its Heart is Love. 


* 


71. Go ye that own the Higheſt Nathe; 
Behold a glorious Shew, 


—_ 


Aw hc Almighty ſpreads his Fame, 

Z = And what his Word can doe. 
"I kts mi KY King Rides Conquering, * 
Lis Word goes forth with Might _ | 
"Which woes and wins the Saves af Sin” 
hob h by its Force and Lighr.. ; 
holy 
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| Thoſe Mvee their Elli Lords forſake, 
1 And Criſt 9 hnmblyown, » 

11 And as his Spouſe, He them Jack ale, þ 

And weats theth as his Ccown: © * 
Great was their need; Greater His Love + 

_ _ Thentheir Neceſfity. - TOOLS * 
As wellthcy may, Glad do they prove, . 

But notio glad as He: 


i mmm mmf mmm mr metre rmerrhnmm—_ <4 
'- TheVERSION © -, 
CH AP. 3, 4 
CHRIJST-.  * 

1. 0,thou art Fair,my only Love, 
| My Loye,Co thon art Fair. \ * + 
Thim era are liketboſe of che Dove 3 
Within thy Lacks of. Hair. = 
Thy Hai ry Locks. are like Godtes F loc hs oe” E 
Wich frons Meum Gilead look; 44 


2. Jo are thy Teeth like well-Shborn $h:epg "® 
Come fromthe Waſhing Brook. "2 
They Pregnant are as well as Fair, 
f or Fruit as gh as he SY "x 
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gonna 
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ago Sono? hanas | 
Fo: each.of iow Her Twins oth W, 7 
+ There” s not one Barren Ew. 


Z. Thy Fips a are like a Gnliebread, 
.... Thy Speech is Sweet and Fine, 
| I thin thy Locks thy Temples Red 
1.ike Broke P omegranate S hine.. 


5.Thy Neck is like to Davids Tower 


as 


i Stcong-Buil and raiſed. High, - So. 
Ez Thouſaad Shields for Men of power 
' Hangin that Armory, 


e. Thy two Breaſts are Ike t two Young Reel 
Wl Shapd and well agreed; ', © : 

Fur they are lowing Twins, and nl theſr . 
Among the Lillies F uy. + - Ria > 


6, Tntill the Day go "5 nn, dar awa 9: = 
- Th: Dusky $ bades, T wall 

| Betake Mz tothe Mount of My ee: 

* e And toibe Iaceuſe-Hill. + 


7. All over Fair, my Lowe, thou art, : 
Ani fo thou g 6674 [ to Me. G 
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There is not ohe uncomely ly part,” wi 
Not oe dark Spot * mn thee. * | I 5M 


g. Comte, Lowe, with Me fravs Lebanon.” -þ 
From Lebanon with Me, 

S7 incetbou and Larejoyn'din Ones ** » ; 
Thy Lebanon Ile be. .... .. 

From Shenirs Top, From Hermon: Lock, 
And from Amana High,.. ._. 

Thoſe Lions Dens muſt be forſook, - 
And where the Leopards - 5 oy. 3 


c, My-Spouſe, my Sifter, Thou baſt Ga "4. 


> dv 


þ 


: A perfett Victory | 

Over my Heart by thy bright Chain, © : 
me by thy Brighter by. mo 

ro. How fair and pleaſant is thy Lovey = 
My deareſt Spouſe to Me.) - | il 

O how I prize. it far above {1 TER 


The Kicheſt Wines that be q 
0 bow my: Siſters Ointments ſmell 4 - _. * 
IWhat $ weetneſs do they wield? . - E g A 
This pleaſunt Scent doth Fa Ed ; v4; 
Ti ſet A Arabian F Fol © " 


F 'I T, fl Line = ro the Honey Cont, 

| There Milk with Honey Flowes. 

4 Smellthe Smells of FECT from | 
The Garments of my Spouſe. |. * 


'22. My Sifter and my$S pouſe is Voil'd, 
| That She may be Suppoſ'd. 
| of Spring Shnt up, a Fountain Seal'd, 
1 off Garden well-Encloſtd, 


7 3. Thou haſt a pleaſant Nurſery, 
' Where Sweet Pomegranate Grow, 
And Fruits which pleaſe both Taft and ” | 
Therg top the Fpices Flow. 


. As Campbire : ; Spikenard, Calanns, 
| hn ren and Cinamon, 
 Myrrb Aloes, and Incenſe-Trees, 
+# ith each Spice F Renown. © 


15: A Garden-Fountain is my Love, 
A Living Well is Shez 

| I» Lebanons Streams which Swiſth | 

5" cs down fo # gets Flee, '\. (move | 


ON LY IEEE al [5 * f + = 


' The Church. 
x6. AmlT a Garden ? Then, ONorth, 
Awake and on it Breath. 
Thy quickening. Breath wilt Summpy. | 
The Odonrs trom beneath.  (forch. ! 
Am Ia Garden 2 Fhen, O South, 
Come, on this Garden Blow - 
One Sovereign Blaſt out -of thy Mouth 
Will make its Spices Flow, 
Then, Then, into-his Paradiſe 
Let my Bzloved: Come, 
And Eat his Fruits and get his Spice, 
And: count Himſelf at b FIONO 
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 ThePARAP y 4 S E- 2 
C xADP VAC FS 
CHRYST- 

Y Deareft Church, 1 6 tar 

The Beanties of thy Mind, 
So meek, Fo harmleſs, So MIN 
So Loyal, and fo Kind, ©  _ 
Ea thy Profeſſsc on Fefteem, > beg _— 
Re egy ir $ Springs ſew wake? _— 
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W bich makes Thee yet more > HOP ſeem, { [ 
As Hair Adorns the Face. : 


2. Thy Paſfonts which Propare thy F ood, | 
) BD in their.Minds eerce; 
t- 'Thei ir. Leves and Do&rines both are good, 
Angbring much Fruit to Me. 


. Thy Specch ſa ſeaſew'd is with Grace, 
- That many Hearts it moves. 

1 nd Graces Colour in thy Face 
Iis oreat Adyantage proves. 


4. Thy Faith whichJoyns thee t0 thy Head, 

Doth ſhield thine inward Parts, 
This Shield bath oft Extinguiſbed 

The Dewils. Fi ict) Darts, 


&. The two Breaſts of thy Teftaments 

Moſt Friendly do Accord, 
I/biob. Nouriſhment and ſweet Copjeny: 

To New: born Babes afford. "3; 
Th&Cries of a diftreſſed Soul, 

Theſe Br eaſts of Comfort Ball. 
Theſe Breaſts make glad whom Sin makes | 
Joſe RL the Hungry F ill, bin ec "I 

.Thes 
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I. m8 FW wh is 1h 6 Thr Pare, + 'L A 
| And Faith the Churches Light, © © © 
. 4 Till Shades give way to Glories Day 
» | Then ſpall She Live by Sight. 
| Mean while my Gracious Preſence ball - © 
| Her Dear Aſſemblies Fae = bet: E 
Her Prayers ſhall be moſt $ weet to Me. bo 
Sweet as the Incenſe-Hill. _uÞ 
Mean while my Glorious Preſence ſhall... YR 
Fill Heaven, that Holy Ground, "* 
Where Cherubims and $ erapbims 


Their Hallelujabs $ ound. _ 


LN 


7. My Deareſt Church, How PT art box, 
On whom no Sin remains. ! 
My Blood apply'd bath purify 4 
Thee from thyGuilts and Stainss «© 7 
Thou art to M: as white asSnow,. ' '' _ 
And Tho thou $ unneft YT, ET 
Grace keeps Thee in, thou ranks not Sur : 
W ah full Conſent of W ill. 


8 Let my Fair Glories Thee j intice Eo 
Toco come "006 ba: A. 


Y FRE. - . Me bs S. "Sp 1: 1.” £3 FR #f * Ew 2 F- F, > F 

” , . FOO es Ms ” os EN 7 , AND ; MY _ 
S * STE. 3 IT ESE a - # "2-12 ON " i wo, Rs I Wn. E297 CO Bo Shi SONS: KS, : 
RESTS wa: ir 7 ahh IM 3 OP LOS 14, dr ws Y - , 
4 Q 5 ; 7 | ? & Ce 5 g Br; 7 5, 
. «i: Bhi "x <” 4 - -* nl ASS on I $A ” " 
WES 1G wes o $4 5 : YR | ES. PETR 


CS. "WO IP A ORD 77D Ob” ; + SPREE} fee pee pots 4 RY 
ee (iv ES $3 $1 eas ad. Me I2s + 125.5 i. 
A, IC po FO. *, 
I; b, 2 27 v4 gt 45 . * : oy "* . — 5 b, 
z 425 OW - - *., a "hs. £ vo e $% '£, 
* XZ C 5.34 - 1 ” kh — bs 7 £ 
. % + % % - v Fo 


3 F eff Ybine Farthly Paradiſe, | 
# Thy Paradiſe I'le * 1 
Binb® Pleaſures, Riches, F riends att 
ta all Summ'd up in Me. (Fan amt 
O that thou knewſt bow good I am ! 1/4 
Come now aud Taſt and See. E| 
This World's an howlingWilderneſs 11 
Fill'd with the Beafts of Prey, 
W hilt that they Rage, Roar and oppreſs, 


On Canaan Fix thing o I 
 6.My Heawen-BornSpouſe who I embrace* 
My T7 oy and Cromn thou art. 7 


Thin: y of F aith, thy Chain of Grace 


FT Have overcome my Heart. I; 


10. My Deareſt $ pouſe of HeavenlyBirth 
Thy Lowe is more to Me \ * 
Then al the Pleaſures of the Earth, : 
: And Sweet thy Graces be. 17 


I 1. Thy Speeches in thy Heart are bred, 
And Sweetly do they Flow. 

Thy W orks do fuch 8 Savour o preaa, 

Fo Levanp $997 ee , 


War ouiſedl. 
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| #1 2. Digniſed to be W ord thou of $* CN. 
| Heaven in a Miftery. 

To Me thou run'{, to Me thon F low'fh, 

md None knowes by worth but 1.- 

| As thou art Mane, So I am thine. A. 

| My Love doth guard thy Heart. _ 

[Thy Heart's with Me, #ty Love's with thee, 


M 'y Church, How ſaſe thou art | 


'[13- 14- My Church, Thoy art a Paradiſe, 
| Where Fruits wad Spices grow. 
| Fair are thy Fruits, and from 1hy Spice 


T he Sweeteſt Odours Flow. 

The tender Plants thy Children are, 

Their Graces, Fruits and Spice ; _ 
[lam the Tree of Life 5 in Thee, ; -Þ: 
My Church, my Paradiſe. 


-. Thou art a$ pring,which to thy pin : I 

T oſ thy pure Streams derives © | 

Under ev Ey and Miniftry 
Thy Bleſt A (ſſembles Thrize. 

. . ZheChurch _ 

| 16. My Lord, It 1 a Garden am, .. 

_ Then ler -4F pokes Blow”: 51% © 
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And with 1 rs Gales Th the fn? 4 


” 


And make my Graces Flow, : 
Andwhen thy Spiric thus hath blown, 1 I. 
 AndIdo Flouriſhmoſt, ; 
Thenlet'my Deareſt Lord come Jowl [ 
And Feed upon his Coſt. 
.So poorl am, 'So great chou art, © lo 


Thee, Lord; how canl Feaſt? 
Furnih the Table of my Heart, Ic 
; *. Then, come and be my Gueſt. 


p —_ _ 


The VERSION WC 
- "KERR" P; Vo 3 -Y 
CHRPST. +1 
i. come into my. Paradiſe, 
My Sifter and my Spouſe, | 
_ we gather'd of my Myrrb and Spice 
© Wbich in myGarden Growes, by | 
M ) Honey Comb and 'Honey too 
Hawe been my Sweet repaſt. 
My Wine, my Milk which here do F fol, 
Hawe Chear'd my Heart and Taft. 
My Friegds and dear Companions, + b | 
5 F: wh our = with Me. Ky 4 
OS rial wil 


$7 


&# ih 


's Pit. 0 wy Welbeloved Ones, © 


. Tea,drink abundanth. me” ms 
oF _ TheChurch : 
1 12,1 Sleep, but yer my Hearr doth der ; 

Heark ; my Beloved one- 3 


IDoth Knock and call. Ican emiſtake 
His Knock, his Tread, his-Fone. 
JOpen to Me, my Fackers Child, E 
Open to Me, my Love, hg - 
; Cool ro Me, my'Undefil d, b 
F. Open to Me, my Dove. - #2 "= 
if Open to Me, chat wait for Thee, | 6 
| My Head is Fall'd with Dew: X 
JAnd if my Locks. with 'Evening- 'rops 


\Ler s have an Enterview. - l 


3- My Coatis off, and how hall 1 
Put on my Coat again f 
J Should T come o'rethe Duſty Floor, - - 
My Waſhed Feec to Statn? '* , ** 


+ My Deareſt then by the Key- hole _ 
1 Hur willing Hand did move. 

Sg Which when [ did perceive, my Soul? 
I xy Ang with Bae: and Love, 
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FL _”” Ht NO OR" f Sor | ” , m7 "MN , : 
Fo S. ws d by this? Paſſion I did Stir 4 
And ativer* d to his call. g 
My Hands andFingers drop'd wichMyrrk 
Which from rhe Lock did Fall. 


6. Then did 1 open to myDear ; 
But He ( Alas | ) was gone ; *Is; 

He whom I did ſolately bear, ; 
Me thoughts I was undone. 2 

I Sought him whom-my Soul Ador'd | 

- Buthim Fcovld not have, 

I Call'd and Cry'd,,my Love, my Lord \ 
But He no anſwer gave. 


7. Then did the creel City- Watch 

.- Smite Me and Wound me Sore. 

The keepers of the Walls did Snatch 
Away the VeilI wore. 

>. () Daughters of Feruſ ſalem, 
I Charge you it ye find 

My Glorious Dear, that He may hear). 
My Love alfflicts my Mind. 


The Daughters of Jeruſalem. | 


9.1 bat Tewel is this Dear of Thine, 
.0 F air ef, Let us know, 


"5 In 
bo 
4 _ $- 
vere ill. 
"4, 
PS fn ONT. © 2 EO 
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herein rr Th hes ont-S, bines. 


1 T bat tl'ou deft Charge us ſo? 

y . The Church -+- _ ... 
*Ire. My Dear delight is Red and white; 
4 The Lilly and the R dfe. FT 
*[So Sweet a, Grace adorns his. Face, | : 


Ten Thouſand he ou > goes. 


3 1. His Head is like the Fineſt Gold, 
And cutled Locks doth wear, 

II V Vhich do the Ravens Colour bold. 
So comety i is bis ELair,- - {| - > 


112. His Eyes are like the Eyes of Doves, 5 
'S Which on the Banks are mace.  Y 


Aod do the Screams of water Love,” _ | 
Milk-waſht and Fitly Ser. / 


2. His Checkesare like a Spicy Bed, 
"IYVhere all perfumes do meer. 
| His Lips'like Lillies, whence'is Shed , 
The 'Myrch that Smells ſo Sweet. | 


| His Hands are f ke he Coryſolite 
E 2 Rings of Gold play's %. 


"_ 


O43 6/1 _O 
ky a Fr 
"y - PAS 


nr IO $9; CAS 200 5 I OF 6, SE 7 SD ; L 
$ % RS. RE TIRE oY 
W EC OILED 
5 _S. s 
S® | 's - Joffe TP L S 

= A f > # h "ens LS p \ 

” RK 5 

«% 


"His is Belly 5 is like Eu20e Bright 
With S apphires overlayd. 


5. His Legs like Marble- Pillars are 
- On Golden Sockets Ser : * 
His Face, like Lebaton, is moſt Fair, 
' Like Ceders moſt compleat. 


16. His Mouth i is moſt exceeding Sweet] 
| Yea, he is wholly So; 
Down from his Head unto his Feet 
_ With Sweetnels he doth Flow. 
O Salems Daughters, This is He: 
Of whom ye did enquire, .. . 
This is the Friend thatloverh Me. 
This i is mY Hearts Deſi Ire, 
4 — 
hs PAK A-P HRASE / 
R_— 7 #, £ 
CHRIST. 
[1 Love (my Deareff) bath M. p 
brought | 
Il bether thou didſt invite. _ 
To Graces which my Hand bath wrought | 
;Have been my Souls delight... 
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| | Thou, pig py which mY T Wike, 

-. L Bth God ing Maz deft Chear : 
| Feed on the Fruits prepar'd in Thes, 4 

FF. 28 Conſtant Feaſt is there, +) 


ye Chtirch. 


T 2. Such drawiinefs doth Me poſſeſs 

I Live and yet I dy. 
Some life I bave, no Livelineſ 

How dark and cold am [- !- 
/] Here in the Dark ahd dee p 1 Grope, 
VVho uf{*d co Live ves: 
Whereis my Faith? VVhetre bs my © 
Where is my wonted Love, UT 
[Ic is no. Strangers Voice T hear,  _ 
?] LTknowic is my Lord, 
| He knocks both at my Heart and Earg 
Theſe are his Lovin g. words ; : 
Open to Me, my. Fathets Child, 
Open to Me, ny Love, 
Open ro Me, my Undefil'd, - 
| Opento Me, my Dove, 
| My Gracious Patience hath ſtood\ \ 
]. ._Lojg waiting at ths Door. . To 


x - 


_ 


> 


s <3 


3B Ig would Fateh for by goods . 
| Slight nor.thy Saviour. EQN 


3: One would have thought ſuch melting 
Should break anHeart ofStee}.(Words 
”  Burl( Alas) ) fo Stupid was, 
* Their forceI did not Feel. - 
My anſwer was to this effe&, 
Lord, now I am at caſe, . - - 
And Lord,ifl ſhould thee reſpeR, 
My Friends Iſhould diſp 545 | 
os Service,Lo;d, would " | le deaf, 
The World would Me molceſt. 
S: Thy heavy Croſs how can I: bear ? 
Do not diſturb my reſt. 


4 My Lord to this made no wolr.. 4 
Ouly on Me He caſt 

A Sad and a rebuking Ey, 

' - On which this Scole 1 paſitd.. 

Doſt thou my Patience thus requite, 
To make ir longer bear ? 

| Doſt allmy Loveand Sufferings Slight, 

1 Look'd to; berter Farce L | 


Thi Stire'd 'm my fike! wee ls. 
Which pur. Me co fi fuch | pits, ———_ 
5. Thatl ceſolv'd; what ever cine 1 L 
To own my Chriſt pan 
Accurſt Temptations, be ye Wes 
And do not Me Reftraip, _ WO 
Sathan Avaunc, Let Me alone, * oY 
[le have my Chriſt again.” ,, 
This Reſolution gave ſome Ea WE 
To my diſtcelied Mind, a 
f. My Grick did then begin to Ceaſe | 
"When I to Chriſt taclin " 


6. But when I did my. Self Ss 

My Saviour to embrace,” ; +1 

Alas for my Uaworhinels ] vm} LY x70 

My Sgviour bid his Face,;, © + 4 
| For Heis Great as well as Good i 
. Andwill not hedi{darad, , _. 

Then his kind words, which I MaRGod, 

My Contcience Sorely | pain d, = yl 

O Then I wiſt'd a NEIL (UNES, 22 i 

That I hxd'been lo wile, PP 
To ſhake off my. Security, BR" ag 

When Chriſt bade wie ariſe; DO 


F '1 Soughy him ily in "bis VVord,. 
GIL ou q not have. h 
1 Gall'd and cry* 0, My. Love, my Lord ! 
Bac He no Anlwer HAVE. 


. Earth did opp jeſs whom Heaven 
7 Ons [ found, (forſook, 
For they who to my Soul ould look, 
My Soul did pierce and wound, _ 
Their words and | Deeds did both 
TeGrieyewmy grievedHearr,(Confſpire, 
'Theis Scorns agd Jears were Swords.and 
Which did increaſe my Smart (Spears, 
But ſtill my greateft wound was cad 
"My LordT could fot find. 
Had! my Lord, 1 ſhould nor eare; 
Tho' others prov 'dunkind, 


$. Another CourſeT fehhemayes took, 
TI did Repairto thoſe 
Who Sion; wards do offen look, 
__ Anddid my Cafe fopole. 
'Bleſt Soules, (aid I, who oft actend 
Art the Alwightis Court, 


' My! 
2 


My Cale: ro you 1 fo. Commend; 
| - Thatyou may it report.+5+7/t 
! A Lord Þ have or rather had,” 
My Well-beloved one ;.[;; - 
His Prefence uſ'd to make Me plad. 5; 
3 But, Ab, my Lord is gone/;;;. | 
?| If when you pray, He ſhould acquaint: 
You with his Love and Grace, 
Tell him from Me, my Heate.doth Faigt 
And Languiſh for. his Pages,” VE 
7 _ 
o. Who! is, ſaid they ,this Lond of chive 
"0 Faireſt, Ler us know;::i kao! [FE # 
V Vherein does thine others cut Shine, 
That thau doſt Charge” us to; 2 3: 
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L ©. My deareſtLord is din and Reds j 
V Vhire thro* hisPurityy:, |: ' 
Red thro' his Blood which He cid Shed 
For fuch a one as 1: - :: :; 
VVas He-nor Red, but oal y \VVhiteg 
The:Lilly obt:che Roſe, 
He'imight dehghethe Hs Sight; 
But Jam none ra.” Og% 21:07 
Ty =? 5 VVay | 
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| 'VVas Hemnor white, Ge ws Red, "1 
A Sufferer for his Sin, | | 
His Bloud. would Reſt upor-his Head, & þ& 
Nor could I ſoy therein. - - 
But my Dear Lord is white and Red ; 
— Thismixture pleaſecth Me, . | 
For, for my Sins He Suffered, Y! 
V Vhen He from Sin is Free. 
VVhar a reviving Sight is this ? 
A Righteous Saviours Blood, _ 
The Bath ofSin, the Spring of Bliſe, 
*. Moſt pore, moſt Sweet and ood. 
The Fond inchanted Wotld admires 
___ , Theic Idols here below. + 
Their Creeping,Groveling, poor deſires 
Their Childiſh minds do ſhew. 
Did but my Glorious Lord appear, : 
O Did they! Him bur know, | 
What formerly their Glories were | 
|. Wonkd beno longerSo.. 
| The leffer Lights all difippear,. - 
| When once my Stm: Jeth Shine!; I 
And tho'TenThooſandLords were © hore, 
. None could be ke ro mine. | 
: a Y T C $ 
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My Lon F diceſt of all Fai Alres 3 2» 

Of all your fine and boaſted rg _ I 
None with'my Lord compares. 7 4 

Whar' 5 your thickClay? yourStonedbrin 

| Whichye your' Jewels call. _ Clorty 
My Lord,'Heis of Real worth; 

[- : And goes bcyond them all. 
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1 1. His God- head and his Goverament 
Arelnfivitely Pure, $9515; 54 2338 
Moſt Glorieus and moſt cxcollthe 


And ever ſhall endure. | 


©. 
e, 


x2. His is a pure and; Piercing Ey, 
 _Fhro'allthe Farthit moves.!,Þ * 
Which the dark. Hypocrite doth Spy; 


And Secret good a Ape" £4, 


13- His Ghecks appear moſt Bri ghe ad J 

When Te him(elfdoch ſhew, : (clear 
Me chinks [ io;a Garden walk,,,. -- _ 7 
| Where Flowers and Spices cab 
| VVhen He doth my Aﬀe&ionsStic -- 
_ And * Speaks "fy my Mind, 
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Me thinks n_ Lilkie p a6g with Myrch, © 
Such Savour d6 1-find. 

So Sweet a Grace adarns his Face, 4-4 

+ ..: His Face, like Heaven,doth Shine; 

And. Q what Mulick dol hear, gy # 4 

| VVhep he ſaith, Iam thine, . mew 


14, His Hands are like to Rings of Gold.| 
:,  TheWorks of my dear Lord 
Are Bright and comely to behold. 
His Works fulfil his \ SSR. & 
'T he tender Bowels of his Loye © 
How precious they be / 
VVhen I am Griey'd; his Bowels move 
And loudly plead for Me... 


my 
# 


; 


Is: The Sweet proctedings of my Lord 
| Are like his purpoſes, 
"Holy and Pure,and Firm and 7k = 
; Both Love ard Sedfaſtneſs: MTV 
His Countenance Ma) jeſtical - 

All Reverence HCH a | 
Jt He but Frownsof'us, we aſl, #7 


But if He Suites, ye ſtand 


16, Hl 


{ | 36, His Monihis moſt x lodding Sweey 

All Sweetneſs, like an Hive, 
One word of His like Honey is, ' | 
| © How it doth revive.” - _ 
'| As I begun, ſhould Tgo on + - 

My Dearcſt Lord to Limn, . | 
You'd ſay, all Sweers | Compatted are 
{.] - And Summed up in Him, 

My Lord 1 15 Jarger then Deſi Ires, 

Fairer thenWords can Show, | 
One comely part. Fand Earth admires? += 
My Lordis wholly So, _ 
O Heaven-Born Snake This, This1 Is He, 
| Of whom ye did enquire, © | ©. 
This 1s the Friend thac Loveth Me, 

T his is my Hearts Deſire. .. 
| anger mtg en —— 

 TheVERSION | 
CHuare, VL 
The Daughters of Jeruſaleny 
Aiveft of Faires, if thus it be, 

0 whither is He goue ? 
Tell ns, that we-may ſeek with Thee - 1 
_ Ibig4hy Biloved one 3. 


od 
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2. Downg to "bis Gardens He is Is gone, 


V Vhere Beds of Spices. are. y 
That He may Feed-and Feaſt therean 
And Gather Laillies there. | 
17 


I am my VVel.- beloved « ones, | 
My VVel-beloved's mine. "Js 
He Feeds and Treads in pleaſant TI 
V Vhere the Bright Lillies Shine, 


6 
CHRJYST. | 
"'K My Lind L.the Tirzab, thou art Neat, 4 
and Like Jeruſalem, 
And Like an Army ſo Compleat, 
Men'Fly for fear of them. 5 


— 6, O Turn away thine Eyes from Me, | 
Thy Bright and Sparkling Eyes, 

To 4 {o great F elicity 4 

 Mys$ trength doth not Suffice. 

-Thy Hairy Locks are Like Goats F locks 1 
iW hich from Mount Gilead Look, - 


E. Fo.are thy Teeth like IWel. fhorn $ beep - 
1 Soup from the IV alhing: Brook, 4: oþ 


| whichis 50LOMONs. 5399 Þ 

JThey Pregnant arc as well as 'Fa air. 4 3 
| For Frutt as well as View, 7 
-}JFor Each of them ber Twins doth bear, 


There's not one Barren Ew. 


7. As Broke Pomegrandte Scemeth Red 

And Shines exceeding Clear, N 

[So do the Temples of thy Head © 
W ithin thy Locks afapear. | 


I 


$8. Thrice Twenty Queens together Fffand : 
And F ourſcore Concubines, | 

ol And Virgins like the Numerous Sand, 

Which to the Sea adjoyney. 


\ 


9. My S potl:fs Dowe, $ be is but one, 
The Darling of how Mother, 

| Wis Love and prizes her zlone, 
She knowes not ſuch. another, |. 

Th: Daughters ſaw. her comely Lines, 
And Praiſ'd ber Lovely Face, - + 

| Yea, all the Queens and Cons -nbinex 

Admir d her Beguteous grace, 


110. bat MornLeooks forth ? WbafMo 
Wu bat Sun Foy yonder be ? \Z Ut 


5-> is 


FEIEN | | 
» See Das FY | , 
| SO * %- COTS 4 


Th > Sdtif of Sons 1 
Fi jerce Troupes withFlags diſplay a opp | 
O what a One is She £ 1 


1x 1£To the Nut-Garden down I went 
To See the Fruits below, Ic 


Whether the Vines their Grapes did Ven 
And the Pomegranates grow. 


12, My Soul gave Me a Sudden Twitch © [- 
And made Me Nambly Slide, © © 

Like tboſe.Swift Chariots, in which 
Amminnadib did Ride. | 


13. Return, Return, O Shulamite, 
Return, Return, Afacc, 
That we may look with much dclight 
 Opon thy Glorious Face. 
What in the Shulamire, I pray, 
Do ye expect to See? 
Two Armies Set in good Array ' 
Even fuch 4 One 1s She. 


—— ——— _= 
The PARAPHRASE 
CxarP. YT, 


Lhe Church 
/ Hileſt thus my Deareſt Lotd 1 
: Prail'd, 


tal coold, do no leſs, = — They 


1 hiss 0 .OMC Jþ A M 
&is Foes they pK Vp hey find x 
| At mygrear Happinefe. (Amar'd 

And when I Ceas'd, they thus PER d, 

O Faireſt, we maſt needs 1 i" -5 

[Coogratulace thy Bleſt Eſtate, - 

Which ours fo farexceeds,: 
fO that we were inſuch a Caſe: 
| As we perceive thou art. _ 

O Fhat our Soules might find: a placo: N 

| Tothy Beloveds' Heart. + 

Whither'is thy Beloved gone? 
Pray; Let us go'with Thee; Þ 
| To ſeek thy Weli-heloved ong, _. 
Whoſe Face we Fain would See: 


2. If you my deareſt Lord would See, 
Then go unto his Court, _ 
Look where his Saints afſembled be, - 
T hither you muſt Reſort. 
F ar they; his pleaſure-Crardems are, 
"Where He delights to be, - 
The are his Comfort and his Care 3 
here. y ou'my Lord may See. .) 
Soo Soulshe Breeds,and ſome heFeeds, 
Ocherelto « doth remove, - © ; 
, Hence £ 


7) 


© 4 


. 
—_ 
. 


Eee 10 his Lower yes to. 4 
His Paradilc above. 


2: Tam my VVel- beloved ones, 
My V Vel-beloved's mine. 
To me lus Love a Feaſt doth prove 
Beyond the Richeſt Wine. 
CHRJST 
4M Deareſt Church, on whom I ſee. 
A Fair and K ofal Stamp, 
All Sweetneſs joyn'd with Majeſty, 
Thou art both Contt and Camp. © 


gs. Thy Prayers are Arms, thy Praiſe 
1by ns is like a Dart. ( Cherms 
Thy F aith and Graces are ſo Strong, 
They overcome my Heart. - 
Thy Fair Profeſſion I efteemt, 
Becauſe it Springs from Grace, 
Which makes thee yet more comely Seem, 


As Hair adorns the F ace, 


6. Thy Paſtours which prepare thy F 660, ] 
©. Down their Minds agree, + 

| Their Lives and Doftrines both are good 
© Andbring much Fruitto Mr, | 


en 


| 17. Thy Comntenance weſo Sbines with. Gree, 3 
| That many Heartfit moves. © 0 
ISweet Baſhfnllneſs on tby Fair, Face, 
Irs preat advantage proves. 


8, The World preſents its Glorious Gewek 
But what are thoſe to Me ? © 3 

In my Dear Church my only Sponſe, 
All Glories do I See. 


9. Earth's Pride wauld ſoon confounded Py | 
Should but my Spouſe appear, 24 

| Who to ber Mother andto Me | * © Lo 

ſel Is ſo exceeding Dear. 

1s| Her Noble Birth aud Real MY 
3 Have Gain'd ber ſo much F; ame, 
The greateſt Princes of the Earth 


Have Prais'd her Worthy Name. 
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* 
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I Oo Her $ wetneſs j joyn 'd with- Majeſty 
Her P refence much Endeard;, 
H-r Power with ber Puriiy' 
Mae her both lod and fear'd. 1 
11.1 have been with my New-born F aints, 3 
Fi bave been down to ſee. *& LEM 
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= Wb Bude cs on my 796 Plants n 
What hopes of Fruit for Me, | 


12. When: myDear Church,T bid myFacl, 
Thou dieft- thy felf Fbrmwoan, 
1 did but prove - F atthful Love, 
* Then theu thox'ghtft 1 was gone. 
My Bowels Tearn'd when thou did ft Cryz 
My Love did Me Confirain © 3 
|. haſt apace,and Shew my Face 


To thy Griev'd Soul again. 48 
13. Return, Return, My deareſt Church, 
Return, Return to Me. 14: 
The Heawenly Quire and I diſire ” 
Thy Bleſſed Face to See. 17 


M; bs. Hof, if ye would know 
' My Churches State and Caſe ; ge T 
She is Another Hoſt below, 


E: And of an wi Awful Grace. |Þ 
4 "The FER SIN. 1 


CHar. VIL ©) 5. 
IL CHRIST ]. L 
I: Daughters of a Prince *bowFai T 


| Are both lb Shoocs andFeet| 
_ Ihy Y 
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| IP 7 oynts wes ay, ore like Tevicls aneh 
| VVrought by an Hand diſcreet. 


2. Thy Navel, 45 4 Cup Compleat, 
With Liquour doth abound. 

'by Belly's Pike an-Heap of W beat, 
I hich Lillies do Surround. 


(3; Thytwo Breaſts. are like two TonngRoef 
WW 1 Shap'd and Iell- agreed, 
[Both which. are Loving Twins, And theft 
A mong the Lillies Feed: 


14 1h Thy Neck, Like Imory, is " F air, 
Aud, like a Tower, moſt Strait- 

| ThineE) es likeHeſtivons- Pools, which at 
| Hard by Bath-Rabbim Gate: 

Thy Noſe is like to Lebanons Tower; 

| The Tower which doth Command - 
[Damaſcus-Town, the Chiefe$t. Flowes 

4 Of allthe Syrian Land. 


['5- Thine Head on thee like Carmel 5s iy 

| Thine Hair, Likg Purple Stain'ds " 

| The Galleries fo take his Eyes, 
Ihe Kingirtber _ detain d. 
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| How Fair art ow. ban pleaſant ore, 
My Lowe, unto my Saght | 


r ; Ya _ Grac 'din every part, _— 
Thou art my whole aelig ht. ; 
F = Unto a Palm-Tree I Compart, 1 


Thy Statute Strait and Fine. 
Thy Breaſts appear both full aud fair 
' Like Cluſtors of theVine. 


S. I ſaid I will this Palm-Tree Climb, 
I le Search ber Branches well, 
Thy Breafts fhall now like Clufters ſbew, 
Thy Noſe like Apples Smell. 


©. Thy Palate's liks the Choice Wine 
Which for my Friend I keep, E 

I hich Sweetly F lowes, and cauſeth thoſe | 
To Speak that are aſleep. | 


.* The Church 


| 7o. Tam my Welbeloved's own, | 
3 And He 1s wholly mine; *' 

| The Stream of his AﬀeGion Rn 
 Doth towards Me incline. W 
41, ComgJ. 
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[i:. rags my Benet Net of Us g0\. 
Into the Fields ab _ 

JAnd in the Villages below 

1 Let's take up our abode: 


(i>. Let's get up early in the Morn bo 
1 Antdtothe Vineyards bg; HET 
To See, what Fruits the Trees adorn, 
Whether the Vine doth grow. 
Whether the tender Grapes appear, 
And the Pomegranates thrive, 
( The Hopes of the enfuing year 7 
There «al my Loves 11] give. 


13- TheMandrakesSmell,and at our door 
All pleaſant Fruits there be, F 
Both new and old which are my Store 
| Latd up, my Love; tor Thee. 
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Th: PARAPHRASE 
SEAS VIS 6 


CHRPSOT- 
I. () Daughter of the mighty G of 


How comely are thy F, er ?, 
Ris 2 


& 


F72>> Tye Sonn of 

j WibGoſpdt Federal Shed 1 as 

Thy Carriage how diſcreet ? 
2. Thou art both Fair and Fruitful too, 
Great Members thou doſt Breed, 1 

Which with good Meales, the W ad, and 
Thou Liberally deft F ed. ( D ealsfl 


3: The two Breaſts of thy Teftaments 01 
Moſt Friendly do Accord, | 
Which Nouriſhment and Sweet Content | 
To New Born Babes afford. = 
The Cryes af a diſtreſſed Soul, | 
Theſe Breaſts of Comfort Still, 
Theje Breaſts make glad whom Sin makelſ, 
Theſe Breafis the bungry Fill, (val | 


* 


a. Thy Faith is thy Strong Por ort and Tower, 
we Underſtanding clear. 

Thy Fidging and diſcerning Power | | 
Informs when danger's near. I 

&. Thy Chriſt, thy Head of Eminence 

i All others doth exceed. 

Thy Chriſt, thy Head of Influence 
Thy Grace doth keep and F ed, je 
W e 


which ts SOLOMONS. - $31 

Then thine Aſſemblies Exerciſe - "2 
Their Graceg freely Given, - 

| The King walks in thoſe Galleries 


of As in another Heavw's.. 


Ir 6. My Church who art moſt New,moftFais? 
| How Dear art thou and $ week, 

| 1s whom all Sweets Coinpatted are, 

In whom all Graces meet ? 


7. Under thy weight, thou Flouriſheſs . 
As the Stout Palm Tree doth. 
My Churcb, the' more thou art depreſs 
S Thegreater is thy growth. 
The Breaſts of thy two Tevtaments, 
| LikeClufters of the Vine, 
Are full of Fuice which for thy uſe 
1 Tield Store of Heaw/nly Wine. 


8. IVhen I perceive thy Soul to thrive, 
Like to a Fruitful Tree ; 

Then I drew near, that I might Cheas 
And Foy my Self in thee. 

Nor did 1 empty Handed come, 
But Added to thy Store ; 


$x\.-- uf 4 < 
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F L=Y " he Song of Sings. 
Gods word came then more near and home, 4 


Thy Graces S cented more. 


9. Thy Speech; is like the Choice Wine, [> 
© So Lively and ſo Strong ; 
Ti makes tbe $.u 1ers Heart divine, |. 


And $S anCifres his Tongue, 

_- The Church 
10. My Deareſt Lords Afﬀe@ion 
I cannor hut admire. 

I am my Wel-beloveds own, 
| am His Hearts deltre. | 


31. I gladly with my Lord Could talk, 
And Spend both Night and Day | 
Come Lord let us togerhier walk. 
Let us rogether Stay. 


x 2, Come, Lers goſce what Fruits and} 
 Adorn thy Garden place, (Flowers | 
Under the Sun ſhine and the Showers 
Of dayes and meanes of Grace. 
Conld I but ſee thy Children Spring, 
Andin an happy Frame; 
O how (hauldT rejoyce and Sing, 
Aud Love thee for the lame! | 


i362 4 


" whey i SOLOMONS. 
Ir: Fhy Saincs cheir Ser vices ws, a 
Which of Sweet Savour be. | 
JSaints.New and old within my Fent, .. 
Are kept for Heav'n and thee. 
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Would to-God thou wert asnear ©? 
Fo Me as is my Brother, _J ? 
The f1ll d the Lapand ſuckt the Pap 2 
Of my moſt render Mother, __— 
When I wichout ſhould light on Thee 7 
Thea Lthy Lips would Kilsz.. - = 

{ .Yea, [ſhould nar deſpiſed be, © vfP 
| Nor dj{cſteem d tor this: F x 


Fd bring Fhee to my Mothers Tent; ? 
. W % would inſtru& me there, _ 
Pomegranate-Wine of pleaſant (gent f. 17] 1 
Should be o Royal Fare: | 


Hivlef; | 00% Pres tet my Head. In 

Ros Lovingly be plac'd. 

His right Hand o'reMe ſhould be (pread } | 4 
Thas ſhould I beembrac'd, 


&- Ye Daughters of Feruſalem, 
_ *Tis you I Charge and bind, 


Not once to move, or wake my 'Loye | 


Uatill it be his Mind, 


Fhe Dan ughters of Jeruſalem : 
5. Out of the Deſart doth Aſcend 
"Hl comely A 4 to ſee: C: 
One Leaning gn ber Deare$i F ried. 
O what a One is She | J 
The Church, - If 


Under the ſhady Apple-Tree 

- TheedidI Raiſe and Rear, S, 

'Thy Mother Travell'd there withTheez 
Thy Native Place was there; 


- 6, O Seal mine Image on thy Heart, | 
Oleal it on thy Arm ; 
For Love,like Death, doth caſt its Darty | 


And Jealouſie | is Wart, 
: _ 


1 pich-is '80 LO! MON MONe. , 

| Fri like the Grave, whole keen cl i 
| Nothing-can farisfie:; | | L 

H'T he Coals thercot are Coals by Fue 8 
| That flame moſt vehemently. 


17: Waters can't quenchLoves Flame,nor 
Can Loves height overflow, (Floods 
If one for Love wonld give his Goods, + ' ? 
The Price would be too low; © | 


M1 8. No Breaſts on our ſmall Siſter grow, 
Nor is ſhe yet Admir'd, 

What ſhall we b_ our Siſter do : 
When the (hall be defird?_ I 

CHRIST. 4 

9. We'll build on Her a Silyer Cann, 21 
If She 4a I all ſball be, | | = 

Or if a Door, Her we'll ſupport 
With Boards of Cedar-Tree. 


The Jewiſh Church: -* 
10. Iam a Wall both ſtrong and call: 
My Breaſts, like Towers, are round+ 
I I then his Siphe did much Geighn | 
As One that Fayour r found, 


- The Song of Soilys | 
CHRJST. 


I I. 4! Baal-Hammon Solomon 

A Vineyard did poſſeſs. 
Keepers be ſent to the intent 

They might bis Vineyard dreſs. 
And thus with them be did agree, 

That far the Fruit it gave. < 
A Thouſand Silver pieces be, 

- Of each of them ſhould have, 


12. My Vineyard which belongs to Me 
I know not bow to. Spare. 
| It ever Lies before mine Eys, 
It is my Eonftant Care. 
But thou, 0 Solomon,muſt have. 
A Thouſand forthy Gains 
And thoſe that keep its fruit may Crave. 
Two: bundred for their pains. 


13- And now Farewell thou that deft dwelt 
In Gardens here below ;, 
Wie thy C ompanions hear thy Voice. 
+ 0 0 T7 0 me hear it 100, 


"Wh wy is $ SLOMONS, | 


The hurch 
4. Baſt my Beloved like a Roe. 


"W hich ſocn her courſe fulfills Va We 
IO that thon werchike a Young Hart | 


Upon the Spicy þ EIT W: 
The PARAPHRASE T 
Cnar?e, VIII. 


The Church. 4 
Ard thac thoy werrt as near to Me - 
As is my Mothers Son- _ 
Such Freedom ſhou d T have with They: I 

- As jf we both were one 
I would impart my very Heart *.., 7 
To one that wasſa near, . _. 9 0 
W hoſe nearnef(s ſhould advance my Love 
Above all Slaviſh fears 


' Should Me ſuch prmehchy Read: I 


.I Should provide ſuch Heav'nly Cheat, 
Whereon thou Loy' {t to Feed. | 


- And then ſhou!dR than thy | 
wy Kids af 's A Grace, 
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” lefefland then metas ſhould Sea) 
1 Right my Heart embrace. | 


. IF, 
A .ChriſtsLove my Heart doth fo inflame 
This Charge I needs muſt give; 
All ye that own his Sacred Name —_. 
Do not his Spirue Grieve. 
Lord leave us not ; yet it thou wilt, 
With tears we'll own thy Right, 
But a departure forc'd by Guile 


Makes a Tempeſtuous Night. JC 
Weak Chiſtians 

8B, 4 hat S trange Aſpiring Souls are be 
Which do this World diſdain, Th 

I ho on their Lord themſelves repoſe; ; 
Heaw'ns Kingdom toobtain [ 
The Church | 

Under thine Ordinances Shade - 3 
I Sought and found thine Aidz «© l” 


For there thine Entrance firſt was made; 
Thy Graces firſt Conveightd. 


| # Lord bear my Name upon thy Breaſt, 
Up . Eogravei it on thy Heart, "1 
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There ler ir beſo Sure polſaſt *" 7 20 
| Icthence may ne'ce depart, ©. 
For.Love,like Death;doth Gft its Paired 
1d) Which wounds Me co the quick. - 
{Thy preſence, Lord, Supports my = 
; Thy abſence. mak! it Sick, 
Phouldſt thou but ſeemingly difdain 
My Heart ſo deep Engag'd, © © 
I Should be Tortur'd with fach pain 
As could not beafſwag'd,* - 
-JO Love Mc, Lord,or elſe I'dy; __ 
| The Lord my Love doth Crave, +. 
p [My Lord Shouldſtthou my: Love deny, 
My Love would be my Grave. 
- |My Love doth Flame, my Jealouſy 
So burns my Heart and Eves, | 
I maſt embrace my Lord, 7 % 


Mauſ be Loves Sacckfive, 


af 
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”, Whole Seas of trouble cannot quench 
| Loves Everlaſting Fire, - I 
I Though Hel] oppole, whom I haveC hoſe J 
| TI cannot but admire, = 
©... None 
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Norie bots Chriſt, none 4 Sy my Lord] 
F . No Bribes can rake with Me; : I 
A A. proffer” 4 world would be abhor 'd, l 
=— A Chriſt and none. but = 


IN Remember he B Blind Barton Lord; | 
Who in a Dungeon Grope, bg 
And Lack the Sunſhine of thy VVord, 
Yet Priiners are of hope. uh 
When once the Hour-of thy deſign 
Hath on theſe Captives Shone, 
When theyareCall'd and own -dfor thine 
- What ſhall be further done? + AYÞf 


CHRJST. 


6. If they be Conſtant to my Name, 
And Firny bold my Word, 
They ſhall be Bleſt with Strength andFamfÞ 
:> And Honour 'd by their Lord. 
W they will open at my Call, 
: That I with them may dwell, 
Y 7 held them faſt and make them Lift. 
 » Againſt theGates of Hell. 
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Ho. Lord f am Cont afcro thy 
1 And Firmly hold thy Word. 

| had a Smile upon the ſame = 

| From my moſt Gracious Lord. _ I 

CHRYST. * Þ? 

$1 1.1 nor adpnre nor miitate. «© ® 

Thoſe who their Vineyards Lets” 7 ; 

{Vbo of their profit do"Abate” | + *© 
That they ſome eaſe may get. | 


Jt 2- My Church and Vineyard is alway 

6 My Care and my delight 

4 my 's elf keep it every day, 

* And Watch it every Night. 

Wre$t by my Hand, Watch y by my Ey 
Its Fruit to Me abounds. 

Whe Praiſe of its F ertility 

IV holly to Me Redounds”” 


1 3. My Deareſt Church, who art __ 


ck divers Companies, 
Now we have both our minds aiſclos; 4, 
T'll end with this advice. 


14s all thy Members give an Ear 
To thy Gracious Strain, 


urch.., 
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"Unit we Meet again. 


1 "The Church 


4. Ak' my dear Saviour / pity mics 

_ Preferve Mein thy Hearr,. 

And Oh make haſt, non haſt, © IN we 
ey Meet and never Lad | 
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